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Dell Appliances. wishes all of you 
У happy holidays and suggests 
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you visit our conveniently located 


= new showroom and inspect our 
ty P ' - : š 
MENT complete line of quality appliances. 


Magnavox ТУ 


FROM $149.50 TO $1195 


Magnavox Radio 


FROM $14.95 TO $125 


Magnavox Stereo 


FROM $64.50 TO $895 


Listen to our annual program on 
WIFI - F.M. every evening from 
6:15 to 7 P.M. presenting 45 


minutes of F.M. Multiplex Theatre 
organ music. Sponsored by Dell 
Appliance with Bud = Delcher as 
executive Director. 


= 1) : | 

Wie. “с ЭД 11 
FOLE 
W Magi Ax V PARA 


Richboro Shopping Center at intersection of Rt. #232 & Bustleton Pike 


RICHBORO, РА. ELmwood 7-1012 Elmwood 7-9544 
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The Old Traveler 
Travels On 


Henry L. Freking, Bucks County’s 
beloved Old Traveler, is gone to join 
a long list of well-beloved greats. This 
man who lived life to its full and lov- 
ed and savored every moment through 
all his 80 odd years, was one of those 
rare personalities who, on whatever 
level you have known them, personal, 
local, or moving broadly on the can- 
vas of the world, remain fixed in mem- 
ory as the most “unforgettable”. 

From the day he spilled, “pied”, 
all the type for his first magazine at 
the age of 19, abruptly ending that 
publication after one issue, until he 
retired from active participation in his 
last venture, Bucks County Life, he 
made a deep impact on friends, asso- 
ciates and opponents. Brilliant, per- 
sonally charming, quick to anger and 
as quick to deep sympathetic under- 
standing, he will be remembered with 
affection and the pride that men 
tender in tribute to a complex person- 
ality who was “Indeed, a man”. 

At a season when the whole world 
is sensitive to the spirit of man, we 
can’t help but feel an added regret for 
the fallen star, the candle snuffed or 
this stubborn spirit that will no longer 
stir with wit, humor, tenderness. May 
we all find the same satisfying chal- 
lenge in living, then slip peacefully 
away to test a path among the stars. 


By H. L. FREKING 

Editors, writers, philosophers have 
all tried to express themselves in the 
spirit of Christmas. All have failed 
and yet all have succeeded. 

The Christmas spirit is something 
you just cannot write about, it is 
something you feel. It is the glow, the 
inner radiance which is the spirit it- 
self. 

The spirit of today is the same as 
it was sixty years ago, in spite of the 
| convenience of today. Then there was 
the lighted candle, today the tiny 
electric bulb (just as dangerous if you 
are not careful). Sixty years ago we 
went to church, today it’s the theatre 
or a movie, but the spirit is just the 
same. 

What made the old days good was 
not what we think of as hardships 
and deprivations, it was the spirit 
which pervaded then. It was a home- 
made Christmas sixty years ago, pop- 
corn strings, stockings stuffed with 
gilded nuts and oranges. Today it is 
the same tree, even though it is trim- 
med with factory-made beauty. 

Now very few make their gifts for 

(Continued on Page 7) 
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Martell V.S.O.P.' 
tO YOU’ наа Martell 


Now, from France’s first family of co- 
gnacs, comes Martell V.S.O.P. It is a 
noble cognac of magnificent bouquet 
and presence. Martell V.S.O.P. will 
prove a great discovery for discerning con- 
noisseurs at $9.13 a bottle, retail price. 


MARTELL 


V.S.0.P. COGNAC BRANDY, 80 PROOF, 
SOLE U.S. REP. BROWNE-VINTNERS CO., NEW YORK, N.Y. 
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THE BELSNIKEL'S LAST VISIT 


*"Twas the night before Christmas, 
when all through the house not a 
creature was stirring . . ." Oh, yes, 
they were! Creatures were stirring 
everywhere. 

Outside, it was snowing again, cov- 
ering everything with a fresh mantle 
of white in which the creatures of the 
night left tracks for but a little while 
to mark their journeys. 

In the stable on the Klinefelder 
farm in Upper Bucks County, the 
cattle were making tentative sounds, 
practicing for that magical moment 
when they would be given the power 
of speech, in honor of the Christ 
Child. 

"Glory, glory unto Him," they 
murmured in unison. 

Jacob Klinefelder was putzing in the 
parlor. He had placed the spruce 
and hemlock boughs against a wall 
to make a background for the Na- 
tivity Scene, and their fragrance filled 
the room. Now, he reached into the 
box at his feet. 

“Ach!” he exclaimed. “This Wise 
Man has a broken leg." Gently, he 
put the damaged figure to one side. 
He would mend it later. 

He lifted a Shepherd from the box, 
then another and another, but a care- 
ful search failed to produce their 
flocks. 

Father Klinefelder was annoyed. 
"Shepherds without sheep! The Mis- 
sus must have put them some other 
place." He shook his head. “Women,” 
he muttered in his beard, “аге care- 
less creatures." 

In the kitchen, Maria Klinefelder 
was stirring up another batch of cook- 
ies. True, she had filled every crock 
in the house with lebkuchen, mondel 
schnits, springerli and a dozen other 
varieties, but as long as the spices and 
nuts and colored sugar lasted she 
would think of another traditional 
treat to bake. 

"A body never knows how many 
hoongerich folks will be dropping by 
after church tomorrow," she thought 
to herself. "They won't go to waste. 
The young ones'll see to that.” 

As if they sensed her thought, the 
three young ones perched on stools 
in the corner exchanged grins. It was 
long past their bedtime and they were 
trying to keep quiet so as not to re- 
mind Mom of the hour. They talked 
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By Grace Chandler 


in whispers, shushing each other fre- 
quently, and sat very still for all of 
two minutes at a time. 

The inaction was too much for 
Aaron, who was six in July but 
claimed to be seven. He tiptoed to the 
door of Grossmutter's first floor. bed- 
room and peered through the latch- 
string hole. He came back quickly, 
forgetting to lift his heels. "She's 
knitting again," he whispered. "Yellow 
mittens. If they're for me, I won't 
wear them! Yellow is for girls." 

Sister Hedy, who was almost eight, 
shushed him, then sprang from her 
stool to grab Little Jake, who was 
creeping on all fours to where two 
cats were snoozing under the stove. 

"No, no!" she whispered urgently, 
but she was too late. Little Jake gave 
the momma-cat's tail a good hard 
yank. At this indignity, she exploded 
in furry fury. Hissing and spitting, 
she hurled herself atop the innocent 
tomcat blissfully dreaming of finding 
a mouse in his stocking come Christ- 
mas morning. His reaction to the un- 
expected attack was instinctively vio- 
lent, and the two felines clawed and 
caterwauled at cach other all around 
the kitchen. 

Mother Klinefelder scooped up a 
spoonful of water and flung it on the 
combatants. The fight stopped as sud- 
denly as it had begun. The cats slunk 
under the stove and began washing 
themselves vigorously. 

"Now, kinder, enough's enough. 
Off to bed this minute." 

"Oh, no, Mom, please," they 
chorused. "We're waiting to taste 
the new ones you're making." Aaron 
spoke for all when he pleaded, "Hot 
cookies are best of all." 

The mother smiled. The young ones 
would eat rock-hard cookies left 
over from last year — if that ever 
happened — and never notice the dif- 
ference. Little Jake added the clincher. 
"We're gonna put a plateful in front 
of the fireplace for the Grishtkindel." 

“So? Well, tonight is special for all. 
Stay, but be quiet. Grossmutter is 
sleeping." 

The children winked at each other 
and giggled, and ran toward their 
stools. A sudden blow rattled the win- 
dow panes of the kitchen window. 
Hedy, Aaron and Little Jake froze, 
their faces white. They knew that 


sound. The Belsnikel! He had come to 
punish them for their misdeeds — and 
he knew about every one! 

The kitchen door was flung open 
and a fearsome figure strode in, bel- 
lowing. On its head was the hide of a 
wolf, the gaping jaws with sharp, 
gleaming teeth almost masking the 
be-whiskered face. A flopping bear- 
skin coat reached below the creature's 
boot tops. Over its shoulder was slung 
a bag full of switches, just like the 
one it was slashing through the air as 
it stomped around the room. The 
children made themselves as small as 
possible. 

“I see you, Hedy! Aaron! Little 
Jake! Give an account of yourselves. 
Have you said your prayers every day 
the past year? 

"Oh, yes, sir," 

“And obeyed your Pop and Mom 
without fail?” 

"Yes, yes!" 

"Good," said the Belsnikel, pre- 
tending to believe them. "Here's a 
treat for you.” He tossed а handful 
of colored candies on the floor, and 
the children, their fear forgotten, 
scampered to pick them up. Gleefully, 

(Continued on Page 8) 
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GASSERT'S 


ME9-6771 
BUFFET SMORGASBORD 
WEEKDAY LUNCHEONS 

SUNDAYS 1-8 P.M. 


Route 1 and Street Road Trevose, Pa. 


Open Daily 
except Monday 


Luncheon 12-2:30 
Tea 2:30-4:00 
Dinner 5:00-9:00 


Sunday dinners 
from 1:00-9:00 
(no lunch) 


The Cock "n Bull of Peddler's Vil- 
lage, specializing in chicken and 
beef — sieaks broiled over glowing 
open Hearth. 


The Cock ч Bull 


Peddler's Village, Lahaska 794-7051 


PLEASANT 
DINING 
LUNCHEON 
DINNER 
COCKTAILS 


Dining is Always Delightful Here. If the 
weather is warm and golden, the terrace 
is at its best. If the-weather is sad and 
rainy and chilly, we light the indoor fire- 
place. And the food is wonderful everv 
day except Monday (when we're closed) 


THE TOW PATH HOUSE 


Mechanic Street on the Canal 
New Hope, Pa. 


862-2784 


No. 8 MECHANIC 
A Good Sandwich Over The Millpond 
Open Every Day but Monday 
Мо, 8 УУ. Mechanic St., New Hope 

PHONE: 862-2164 


| ы ай 
Holiday Dining 
Along the Delaware 


Cuttalossa Inn — Delicious Food 
served in delightful surroundings—Out- 
door dining by the falls — Home Made 
Deserts Specialty of the house. Rt. 32, 
River Rd. Lumberville, Pa. 


Indian Rock Hotel-—L. D. River road 
above Black Eddy. Unusual atmosphere. 
See the Indian profile on the rock high 
above the Delaware River. Cocktail 
Lounge opens 5 o'clock daily. Closed 
Sunday. 


Ringing Rocks Inn—On the hill, Up- 
per Black Eddy. Gourmet food in a de- 
lightful upper Bucks setting. Open daily 
from 11:30. Except Monday. For reser- 
vations call YUkon 2-8782 


New Hope 


The Cock’n Bull—offers fine food in 
an informal, old fashioned setting you 
will find delightful. Located in the new 
Peddlers Village in Lahaska. Open 
daily except Monday — Lunch 12 to 
2:30, Tea 2:30 to 4:00, Dinner 5 to 9 
Sunday dinners — from 1 to 9 (No 
Lunch) 794-7051 


Tow Path House—New Hope. Unique 
well-fireplace, glows by the creek light- 
ing diners. Check giant blackboard menu 
for delicacies. Choice. Cocktails. Visitors 
to New Hope should visit here. 


Black Bass Hotel — Lumberville, a 
short distance above New Hope. Estab- 
lished 1745. Reknowned for gracious 
country dining. Overlooking the scenic 
Delaware River. Tele.: AXtel 7-5770. 


Cartwheel Inn—Superb Cuisine. Swiss- 
French Menu. Breakfast, Luncheon — 
Dinner 12 to 11 P.M. Sunday Dinner 12 
to 9. Bar open weekdays until 3 A.M. 


Route 202—near New Hope. Closed 
Sundays. 
Centre Bridge Inn — Fine Food and 


Drink — Luncheon ahd Dinner — Com- 
pletely restored 18th Century Georgian 
— Sunken Canal Garden — Antique 
and Art Gallery — Closed Sunday — 
862-2048. 


Chez ODETTE has captured the 
unique charm and aimosphere in a typi- 
cal Bucks County setting. French and 
American cuisine. Lunch, Dinner, Cock- 
tails, open everyday except Sunday. 


#8 Mechanic — 8 W. Mechanic St., 
New Hope, Pa. Sandwiches and light 
platters served from morning till mid- 
night, every day bui Monday. 862-2164. 


Feasterville 


Buck Hotel—Feasterville. Old timey 
inn with a chummy bar. L. D. moderate- 
lv priced. Phone ahead for special dishes 
Cheese cake delicious. Expert catering. 


December 1962 — BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


THE BUCK GIFT SHOPPE 
AT THE BUCK HOTEL 


EARLY AMERICAN GIFTS 
FROM THE HEART OF BUCKS 
Red-Cliff Ironstone 
Woodbury Pewter 
Bluegate Candles 
Colonial Reproductions 
Westmoreland Milk Glass 


A 


Browsing Through Bucks? 


Don't miss this delighttul new 
Gift Shoppe. Dine and shop in 
a typical Bucks setting. 


THE BUCK GIFT SHOPPE 
1204 Buck Road - ELm 5-1343 
Feasterville, Penna. 


“Don’t Pass 
The Buck" 


* 
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DINNER COCKTAILS 
LUNCH 


A favorite eating place 
of the County 
since 1735 


Open 6 Days-Closed Sunday 


Воск Ноте. 


Intersection Buck Rd., 
Bustleton & Bridgeton Pikes 
FEASTERVILLE, PA, 
ELmwood 7-1125 


JOHN CORCORAN'S 1714 


Water Wheel 
Fine foods and drinks served every 
day in historic surroundings. 
Old Easton Rd. above Doylestown 
Rt. 611 348-9300 
"Corcoran Speaking" of radio & TV 
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“One Of the Best Things 
Jn Life is Good Food” 
WARRINGTON INN 


Easton Hwy & Bristol Rd. 
Route 611 Warrington, Pa. 
DI 3-0210 


Vincent Coggiola, Proprietor 


* Weddings - Receptions 

* Banquets A Specialty 
Exclusive but not expensive 

Cocktails 


CHRISTMAS DINNERS 


since 1812, have been served at this 
old Country Inn, where traditional 
American food, with homemade 
bread and pies, will delight you. 

Serving daily: 11:30 A.M. to 9 P.M. 


Sundays to 8 P.M. Supper in the Buttery 
Bar till 1 A.M. 


DUNCAN HINES 


a MNT um 
CUE AND да эээ 


GOURMET „е! 


Pack | 34 


APPROVED €: + E 
Lambertville House 


Bridge St., Lambertville, N.J. EX 7-0202 


WHERE TO DINE 


Wrightstown 


Old Anchor Inn—Rts. 413 and 232, 
Wrightstown. Roast beef and homemade 
cheese cake are outstanding. Terrace 
and Hunt rooms available for banquets, 
receptions and clubs. Cocktails—also 
bar. 


Doylestown and Nearby 


Old Water Wheel Inn—One and a 
half miles north of Doylestown. Old Mill 
built in 1714. Mill supplied flour to 
Washington's army. Terrace dining— 
unusual bar, best food—atmosphere. 


Conti Inn—Cross Keys. L. D. One of 
Country's historic old inns, ov'ned and 
hosted by the Conti's, a name well 
known in restaurant circles, Try Walter's 
Caesar Salad. Bar. 


Country Side Inn—Cross Keys. L. D. 
Modest prices for grand snapper soup 
and sauerbraten. Unpretentious, bright, 
and cheerful. Bar. Air-conditioned. 


Doylestown Inn—1!8 W. State St. 
Features early breakfast, business lunch, 
cocktails, dinner and late snacks. Guest 
rooms with private bath. Banquets. Fine 
food in a family atmosphere. 


Park View Restaurant — Across the 
street from the new Bucks County Court 
House. Convenient for luncheon, dinner 
or family style, Sunday dinner. Good 
food in the ideal location for shoppers 
and businessmen. 


Below Doylestown 


Warrington Inn—Rt. 611, Warrington. 
L. D. Famous for fine seafood. Spacious 
rooms for private parties. Cordia! atmos- 
phere created by Vincent's greeting. 


On the Jersey Side 


Lambertville House — Lambertville. 
Miniature loaves of bread at this histor- 
ic old country hotel. L-D Candlelight 
bar 'til-2 a.m. (except Sunday); hot food 
served 11:30 a.m. to 1 a.m. daily 


Rivers Edge — Lambertville, N. J. 
perched on the banks of the Delaware, 
this stone mill built in 1835 is a delight- 
ful place to dine. Radio's, "Stella Dallas" 
on hand to greet you. Here you enjoy 
fine continental food and American 
favorites. 


Upper Bucks 


Fovr Winds Tavern—Rt. 611, Revere, 
north of Ottsville. Open fireplace flicker, 
on basket-chickens and T-bone steaks. 


The Fallow House—Dairy bar and 
restaurant, Dinners, sandwiches, 15 flav- 
ors of ice cream. Rt. 611, five miles 
north of Doylestown. 


Newtown 


Homestead of Lavender Hall—Rt. 


532, Newtown. Colonial Elegance with 


homestyle cooking. Mr. Chrales’ south- 


ern fried chicken a specialty. Buffet 
luncheons and dinners Wednesday, 
Thursday and Saturday. 


Banquet Facilities 


CROSS KEYS 
Route 611 & 313 348-9364 


COUNTRY SIDE INN 


Fine food for discriminating taste. 
Cocktail lounge and bar. Catering to 
weddings, banquets, business and so- 
cial affairs. 
Closed Sunday 
1/2 mi N Doylestown, Rt 611 
(Easton Rd) 
SPECIALTY 
SAUERBRATEN — SNAPPER SOUP 
HASEN PFEFFER 


Lm 
BLACK BASS HOTEL 
“Оп the Delaware since 1745" 
Open 364 Days Of The Year 
NOT Christmas Day 
Exclusive Parties up to a 100 
Lunch 12-2:30 Dinner 5:30-10 
We have a unique Chef 
GARDEN GIFT SHOP 
Route 32 at Lumberville, Pa. 
Phone 297-5770 


GARTEN 


Own Make - Hand Dipped 


CANDIES 


Come See Our Solid Chocolate 
84 Pound Santa Claus 
In Person! 
We ship anywhere — VO 2-2367 


Bucks County 
New Hope Penna. 


mrs, 
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Intimate Dining In The 
CHATEAU ROOM 
A Selected Menu of Choice 


Steaks-Fillets-Seafood 
Charcoal Broiled 


Johnny Burke at the Piano 
U.S. Rt. 1 SK 7-3757 Penndel, Pa. 


FOUR WINDS TAVERN 


The Fines! Food 
in a Charming Atmosphere 
Steaks — Chops — Seafood 
Chicken-in-the-basket 
Lunch & Dinner 12 ‘til 9 Sunday 12 ‘til 8 
Open Fireplace 


RT. 611 Revere, Pa. 


"15 miles N. of Doylestown” 


Сушойгес Inn 


(under new management) 
Deliclous Snacks 
Dinners Served 


5 Р.М. to 11 P.M. 


Entertainment Nightly 


Open 'til 2 A.M. Closed Sunday 
York Road Reservations 
New Hope 862-2182 


FOR LUNCHEON 
AND DINNER 


PRIVATE 
DINING ROOM 
AVAILABLE 


SuNDAY DINNER 


Open Daily except Monday 
Phone 794-7959 


Route 202 
BUCKINGHAM, PA. 


December 


WHERE TO DINE 


Lower Bucks 

Flannery's—Man-sized meals that will 
delight the slim-line gals. Steaks, Chops, 
Seafood—charcoal broiled. Paintings by 
well known Bucks County artists to en- 
joy while you dine. U.S. Route 1, Penn- 
del, Pa. Chateau Room open 5 p.m. to 
1 a.m. 

The Yardley Inn—This historic spot 
on the Delaware River at Yardley, fea- 
tures delightful food for luncheon and 
dinner under the capable management 
of Roger Stocovaz. Good food in a rare 
setting. For reservations call НҮац 
3-3800. 

The Buckingham and Elbow Rooms, 
—Bristol Motor Inn, Bristol, Pa. U.S. 
Rt. 13 & Pa. Turnpike — “Wonderful 
Good” Food and Cocktails — Open 
Every day — Call ST 8-8400 


Lower River Road 


Washington Crossing Inn—Washing- 
ton Crossing. Dine in formal dining 
rooms or in original kitchen of this his- 
toric inn. Facilities for bridge parties in 
small private rooms. Recommended food 
and bar. 


Buckingham 


Boswells Route 202 — Open every 
day except Monday from 11 to 9 P.M. 
Dinner Sundays Private Dining room 
for parties. Unusually good food at 
attractive prices. Pleasant colonial зї- 
mosphere. Capable service. 


Old Traveler 


(Continued from Page 3) 


the family or friends. How many 
spend hours over a hot fire making 
jelley or pickles, wrap the little glasses 
in red paper and fill a basket for some 
one they love? Who slaves over candy 
making or fine sewing? Very few. 

Yet the same spirit is within us and 
in our hearts. We are still like child- 
ren on Christmas eve; with faith in the 
morning, hope for the dawn. 

Its the golden rule, even if only 
for a little while. It is the loving 
and the giving of love. That’s the 
Christmas spirit. 

Christmas symbols are about us 
everywhere this time of the year, 
Christmas trees, holly wreaths, little 
reindeer, candles, but we have symbols 
with us constantly. 

Swarming with symbols are medi- 
cine, mathematics, chemistry, frater- 
nal orders, cooking recipes, astronomy, 
and so on. 

Religion would seem hollow with- 
out symbols in its pictures, candles 
and vestments. 

Purity can be symbolized by a 
white apron. The occupation of the 
blacksmith is indicated by a stout 
leather apron. 

The record is endless and carries 
us back into the time of hieroglyphics 
and the deeper past. 
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DELIGHTFUL DINING 
AT THE HISTORIC 


Yardley Inn 


ON THE DELAWARE 
Yardley, Pa. 


Luncheons from Noon to 2:00 P.M. 
Dinners from 5 to 10 P.M. 
‘till 11 P.M. on Fri. & Sat. 
Late evening snacks 
Bar opens at noon 
HYatt 3-3800 


THE FALLOW HOUSE 
Dairy Bar & Restaurant 


Family Restaurant 
RT. 611, PLUMSTEADVILLE, PA. 
5 Miles North of Doylestown 


Delicious Snacks 
Full Course Dinners 


For Reservations 
Telephone: 766-8974 


Open Every Day From 10 A.M. 


KBEDSOR 


ALL THE FAMILY KNOWS 
Lunching is a Treat... 


Dining an Event, at 


GOLDIE’S 


DINER & RESTAURANT 


Serving Daily from 7 until 7 
Sundays from 7 until 8 


RT. 313, Dublin, Pa. 249-3686 


F9OPHPePHDoDDPPPPPRPMHIMHMPPPPPPPPPHMD 


| PARK VIEW 
LUNCH | RESTAURANT 

| 

| Across from New 
from .75 Bucks Co. 

Court House 
DINNER | Banquet Rooms 
from $1.45 | For all occasions 
Under 

| New Management 
Your Host | 30 East Court St. 
SAM FOX | Doylestown, Pa. 


348-3311 
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THE BELSNIKEL'S 
LAST VISIT 


(Continued from Page 4) 
the creature switched them across their 
legs. 

The whimpering young ones tried 
to hide behind the adults who had 
gathered to watch the fun, but the 
switch caught them again and again. 
Then the kitchen door was flung back 
without ceremony, and from the 
snow-plastered figures on the threshold 
came a shout: "Listen!" 

In the sudden silence, the sound of 
approaching sleigh bells floated in, 
and then, quite near, such a jolly 
"Ho-Ho-Ho" rang out as to set the 
very snowflakes to dancing. 

The Belsnikel seemed to shrink in- 
side his fur trappings, but gathered 
himself to push throught the crowded 
doorway. Hedy, Aaron and Little Jake 
stopped crying and began to hope. 
They knew that if the Belsnikel and 
the Grishtkindel ever came face to 
face, Good would triumph over Evil 
forevermore. When shrieks of terror 
followed by hearty laughter shattered 
the stillness outside, they were sure 
that the great moment had come. But 
the grown-ups looked puzzled. 

Father Klinefelder turned to the 
grinning boys at the door. “What goes 
on out there?” 

"We've caught the old devil!” said 
one. "He won't spoil Christmas Eve 
for the young ones around here any- 
more." 

"See?" cried the other, pointing 
toward the big maple near the stable. 
"We set a snare in the snow and trip- 
ped him as he ran." 

From the big limb that stretched 
across the path, the Belsnikel, wear- 
ing enough rope around his middle 
to truss a steer, swung like an enorm- 
ous gingerbread man on a Christmas 
tree. A dozen or more of the young 
men of the neighborhood milled be- 
low him and mocked his cries for 
mercy. 

"Not from me,” yelled one. “You 
switched me black and blue too many 
times when I was knee-high to a 
grub hoe." 

Father Klinefelder strode out to the 
group. "Cut him down, boys. He's 
finished here. We should have left the 
Belsnikel, and Krampus, and Black 
Peter and all the other mean-hearted 
spirits stay in the old countries." 

The young men cheered. With a 
grin, Father Klinefelder added: “For 
your good deed tonight, drink hearty 
from the well. For three minutes on 
Christmas Eve, you know, the water 
turns to wine." 

(Continued on Page 9) 
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Colonial 


Atmosphere 


Banquet Facilities 
for 10 to 200 


persons. 


Closed Mondays. aaa? x: 


Washington Crossing Inn 


Washington Crossing, Pennsylvania Phone HYatt 3-6677 


SOCIAL OBLIGATIONS 


are зо easy to repay at our buffet! 
DINNER BUFFET Wednesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 
LUNCHEON BUFFET Wednesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 


Have a table reserved on the Balcony or by the 
Waterfall for a party . . . or for the family. 


The Homestead Restaurant 


of Lavender Hall 
Route 532 above Newtown, Bucks County, Pa. WOrth 8-3888 
Air-Conditioned 


The tree that grows 
thru our roof. 


Cocktails Open every day 


О РА 


The BUCKINGHAM And ELBOW ROOMS 
WONDERFUL GOOD FOOD AND COCKTAILS 


(Open All Seven) 
BREAKFAST - LUNCHEON - DINNER - LATE SUPPER 


Banquet Facilities — 10 to 75 


S» mcr, 

BRISTOL MOTOR INN : 3 

o 

Я ROUTE 13 BRISTOL, PENNSYLVANIA A Fi 
" ST 8-8400 Суше 


THE DOYLESTOWN INN — a pleasant place to enjoy good food 
for breakfast, lunch, dinner or late snacking. 


WILMA KUMMER 
at the organ and ac- 
cordion Friday апа 
Saturday Nites. 

From 9 PM - In the 
Jug-In-The-Wall 
Cocktail Lounge 


One of the county's oldest favorites, 
you'll find your visit to this historic Inn 
a delightful experience. Whether it's for 
an early breakfast, a pleasant business 
or shopping luncheon, family dinner in 
the main dining room or cocktails or 
nightcap in the Jug-In-The-Wall, you 
will enjoy it thoroughly. Spacious, com- 
fortable guest rooms, all with private 
bath. Banquet facilities also available. 


ми) 


The Doylestown Inn 


18 West State Street, Doylestown, Pa. 
348-2474 


aA ay ums 
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Belsnikel's Visit 


(Continued from Page 8) 


“But which three minutes?" they 
clamored. 

“Ach,” said Father Klinefelder, 
“nobody has ever found out. But try 
your luck. If it’s only water, come in- 
to the kitchen for good Bucks County 
cider.” 

Hedy, Aaron and Little Jake were 
unaware of the Belsnikel’s fate. They 
had heard soft shufflings in the par- 
lor, and on tiptoe had come upon the 
kindly saint of their dreams. The 
stockings hanging by the fireplace 
bulged with his gifts. They hugged 
him gratefully. 

Little Jake clung the longest. “Stay 
awhile, Mister Grishtkindel," he urg- 
ed “Чо taste the new cookies. Hot ones 
are the best of all." A 


DECORATIVE ACCESSORIES 
Gifts - Furniture - China 
Glass - Copper - Brass - Pewter 


629 Second St. Pike (Rt. 232) 
Southampton — Below Street Rd. 
ELmwood 7-1010 


Open Week Days 10:30 to 5:30 
Tuesday & Friday Evening 7:30 to 9:30 


WITCHWOOD FARM 
COUNTRY KITCHEN 


Where Route 202 meets Route 309 
Open daily 9:30 A.M. to midnight 


BREAKFAST—LUNCH—DINNER 
SANDWICHES 


FARM-MADE ICE CREAM 


For a delicious salad ask your grocer for 
Low-Calorie 


COUNTRY KITCHEN DRESSING 


® 


The Man Who Came 


For Christmas 


anta had just arrived at his last 

house. Naturally, because it was 
the last house, it had the narrowest 
chimney and the steepest roof of all. 
Anyway, once inside the living room 
of the Darwin's house, Santa started 
filling the stockings. He had to reach 
to the very bottom of his huge sack 
to get to the items which he had chos- 
en for Peter and Tommy. He could 
feel the muscles tighten in his back 
when he bent over. Santa really felt 
tired. 

He figured that if he could sit down 
for a few minutes before leaving his 
back would be better. This was a 
mistake. Before he could get up, he 
had fallen asleep. 

At this point, Mr. and Mrs. Darwin 
arrived home from a late Christmas 
Eve party. As they walked into the 
house, they were chatting about the 
party and the Christmas celebration 
the next morning. 

“Oh, John," exclaimed Mrs. Dar- 
win to her husband, "We must re- 
member to put the watch and Swiss 
knife into Peter's and Tommy's stock- 
ings." 

"Yes, dear, I have them in my 
bureau drawer, and ГЇЇ get them right 
now." 

As he said this, he walked from the 
hall into the living room. And there 
was Santa still sound asleep in the 
easy chair. Mr. Darwin gently roused 
Santa. He ran to the roof only to find 
that his reindeer had left him and 
evidently had returned to the North 
Pole. 

The Darwins 


hospitably invited 
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By Robert Goldsborough, 14, 
New Hope Solebury High School 


Santa to spend Christmas with them, 
under a different name because of the 
children. Mr. Darwin lent him some 
of his clothes because all Santa had 
was his red suit and leather boots. 

At this time, Mr. Darwin remem- 
bered the watch and knife, but he de- 
cided that it would hurt Santa’s feel- 
ings if he added to the already bulg- 
ing stockings. 

In the morning, Mr. Darwin told 
the boys that Santa was Mr. Potter. 
He said that Mr. Potter came home 
with them from the party and would 
stay for some of Christmas morning. 
The boys rushed to their stockings as 
soon as they could get away from the 
breakfast table. As they went through 
them, Peter found in his stocking a 
watch, and Tommy found a Swiss 
knife in the bottom of his. 

While this was going on, Santa, 
very casually, was patting the dog. 
When Mr. and Mrs. Darwin looked 
at Santa, he smiled with satisfaction. 

Santa suddenly asked Mr. Darwin 
if he could use the telephone to call 
a taxi because he had to catch a plane. 
Of course Mr. Darwin said yes. 

Nobody could hear him, but every- 
body noticed that he didn’t use the 
phone book to look up the number. 

In about twenty minutes Santa said 
he heard his taxi outside. So he said 
good bye and went out the door. 

At the same time, the children said 
they heard a clatter on the roof. But 
when they reached the attic window 
all they saw was a speck in the dis- 
tance. They watched it until it vanish- 
ed from sight. A 
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he last weather forecast on Mon- 

day night had been for "possible 
light snow flurries". On this dubious 
note Ann Wheatley, R.N. had snap- 
ped off her bedside radio in the Nurses 
Residence of County General and had 
turned her last thoughts of the day to 
the fact that by tomorrow evening, 
Christmas Eve, she would be home 
with her family. 

Five hours later the first flakes of 
snow began to fall, softly, damply, in- 
exorably, across the silent town. 

The first thing Ann saw on waking 
was two inches of snow on her 
windowsill, whitely defined against the 
gray of still falling flakes. 

She groaned. She even muttered a 
few choice phrases she would never 
have dreamed of using on duty in 
the Pediatrics Ward. 

Swiftly, bracing herself against the 
cold, she got out of bed and strode 
over to the window, slamming it 
down hard enough to create a minia- 
ture blizzard. 

"This can't happen. It just can't", 
she wailed, but as she dressed hur- 
riedly her  emergency-conditioned 
mind forsook protest for more con- 
structive thought. Eating a hasty 
breakfast she brushed aside the con- 
dolences of her fellow nurses as un- 
duly pessimistic and headed for a tele- 
phone. 

An hour later she knew the worst. 
Planes were grounded, buses were 
confined to their garages and car 
rental firms were not renting. Taxis 
were unavailable, which made the 
question of going by train academic. 
Finally, she tried to call home. No 
luck. АП circuits occupied. In the end 
she sent a long, affectionate telegram, 
making a firm resolve as she did so 
not to give in to the homesickness 
that threatened to engulf her. 

Suddenly she was at loose ends. 
Surely there would be some use for 
her services, even though she knew 
the Pediatrics floor was still fully 
staffed. Obviously the thing to do was 
to report to the Nursing Supervisor 
and let her take it from there. 

She found the Supervisor in her 
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office, busily polling her live-at-home 
staff by telephone. 

"Ann! Am I glad to see vou! Sorry 
about your trip, but it looks like to- 
night is going to be rough. Have you 
heard about the power lines? They're 
starting to break down in some 
places." 

"So are the air lines, the bus lines 
and the rail lines", supplied Ann 
ruefully. "That's why I’m here." 

The Supervisor smiled sympathetic- 
ally. "Forgive me for not being able 
to share your chagrin, but Pm going 
to need all the help I can get. Mary 
Flaherty is one of the many who can't 
get in." 

Mary Flaherty was the obliging soul 
who had volunteered to take over 
Ann's Christmas duty. So it would be 
back to business at the same old 
stand. 

"When do you want me to check 
in?” 

"Well, Lucy Griggs will stay till 
four, since she can walk home. Could 
you go on then?" 

Ann shrugged. “1 don't see why 
not." 

"Good girl. Why don't you go take 
a nap now? No telling when you'll 
have a chance for a real sleep." 

This suggestion was too sensible to 
be argued with, but Ann felt sure as 
she dutifully stretched out on her bed 
that sleep was not in her. She had 
discounted the accumulated fatigue of 
the past weeks and the emotional 
let-down of her ruined plans. She not 
only fell asleep almost instantly, but 
had to be awakened at four. 

Scrambling guiltily into her uni- 
form, she hurried over to the hospital. 
Outside snow still fell from an in- 
visible sky as if it never meant to stop. 

As Ann walked into the orthopedic 
ward, which was her special charge. 
the children greeted her with sur- 
prise. They had all known about her 
plans to spend Christmas at home. As 
she explained to them why she was 
still at the hospital, she searched their 
faces for clues to their emotions. She 
thought she detected an undercurrent 
of anxiety, although Susie Williams 


» [һе Тоо W hite Christmas 


By Marguerite Karaczan 


greeted her cheerily enough. 

"My Daddy's going to be here all 
night," she announced proudly. 

Of course. Susie's father was an 
orderly in Surgery. 

Was this the problem, then? Were 
the children afraid that they would 
miss seeing their families on Christ- 
mas Day? Carol Brown's proudest 
possession was a transistor radio, so 
Ann had no doubt thought they were 
thoroughly up-to-date on the storm. 

Ann felt a sharp twinge of self- 
reproach. "Looks like we're all in the 
same boat", she thought, "but at 
least I'm in it with the full use of all 
my limbs." Clearly. five of her six 
small patients needed far more from 
her than skill tonight. She tried to 
keep this in mind as she went about 
her duties. 

"Find us some music on that radio, 
Carol, and tune it us so we all can 
hear." 

It helped some, as did the merry 
ritual of hanging six small stockings 
on six small beds, but when one of 
the other nurses arrived to spell her 
while she went to the staff dining 
room, Ann was grateful for the re- 
spite. Her own spirits needed recharg- 
ing. 

Tomorrow, of course, there would 
be turkey. Tonight there was beef 
stew, and Ann tried to like it. As she 
chewed the unappetizing dish her 
mind dwelt forlornly on the oyster pie 
that had been the traditional Christ- 
mas Eve supper at home ever since 
she could remember. 

"Hi! Mind if I join you?" 

Ann looked up, startled, into the 
face of Richard Muller, M.D. In 
the Nurses Residence Dr. Muller had 
long since been voted the most at- 
tractive interne in the hospital. "For 
all the good it does us", Mary 
Flaherty had added sourly, for it was 
common knowledge that his financial 
standing made any social life tem- 
porarily out of the question. 

Without waiting for Ann to answer, 
he put his tray on the table and drop- 
ped wearily into the seat opposite 
her. 
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"Pretty spooky in here tonight, 
isn't it?” 

Ann looked around. Sure enough, 
the dining room was deserted. The 
fleeting sense of triumph she had felt 
at his singling her out collapsed. “Just 
one more of God's children without 
a family on Christmas Eve," she 
thought. “I might have known”. 

"You're not going home for Christ- 
mas either?” she asked. 

He grinned. “I am home”. 

"Oh, I'm sorry. I didn't—". She 
stopped, confused. 

"Thats all right. I just meant I 
don't have any folks to go home to, 
and that being the case, I’m as much 
at home in the hospital as I am any- 
where. But before you start feeling 
sorry for me, you'd better know that 
Dr. and Mrs. Cross have invited me 
to have dinner with them tomorrow." 

"Oh, Pm glad. They're nice people, 
aren't they?” 

"The best." 

Dr. Cross, Chief of the Obstetrical 
Service, and his wife traditionally 
made this Christmas gesture to all 
staff members unable to join families 
of their own. 

“I gather 
choice". 

Ann smiled weakly. “No, I was 
planning to fly home today before 
the Abominable Snowman double- 
crossed me". 

"Tell me about home", he instruct- 
ed. 

So she did. Blushing to recall it 
later, she realized that she had given 
him practically the entire story of 
her life. He'd been very nice about 
it, though. If he'd been bored he 
hadn't let it show. As for herself. the 
relief of talk had been very helpful. 
By the time she got back to her 
charges she felt much better able to 
cope with them. Theoretically, they 
had all settled their brains for a long 
winter's nap before she had left, but 
in actuality she doubted it. 

As she tiptoed to the children's door 
to make a routine check on her two 
post-operative cases, she heard the 
whispers going from bed to bed. 

"Don't you know that Santa Claus 
won't come unul you're all asleep?" 
she chided gently. 

The understanding in her voice 
prompted all six children to abandon 
any pretense of sleep. 

"Maybe he won't be able to get 
here at all with this snow", Carol 
suggested fearfully. 

"Nonsense. Reindeer love snow. 
You know that." 

This anxiety quelled, Ann proceded 
to make her surgical checks. Behind 
her Janie Cartwright, who was seven, 
old enough to remember Christmases 


you're not here by 


past, was regaling three-year-old AI- 
lison with a detailed account of her 
last bright memory. 

"We stayed up very, very late", she 
said importantly, "and then we all 
went to church in the middle of the 
night, because that's when the baby 
Jesus was born. It was so beautiful! 
There were just candles all over and 
everybody was singing Christmas 
songs". 

As Ann listened to her, she reflected 
that if she were home now, that's ex- 
actly what she would be doing — get- 
ting ready to go to church. Well, 
there wouldn't be many people able 
to follow that good old custom this 
night. 

Then suddenly she had an inspira- 
tion. It might not be good hospital 
procedure, but with a short staff, who 
would there be to disapprove? 

“PIL tell you what we'll do", she 
announced. “We'll have our own 
Christmas service right here." 

She went into the hall and rum- 
maged in the desk for a match to 
light the candles which were part of 
the Christmas decorations that the 
local Girl Scouts annually provided 
for the children's wards. 

The children watched her solemnly 
as she brought each tiny wick to life 

"At our house", contributed Carol, 
"we put candles in the window". 

"All right", said Ann, "let's do 
that". 

"No! That's too far. I want my 
candle back!" wailed Allison. 

Ann thought hard. 

"Tell you what. Lets all get as 
close to the window as we can. Maybe 
we'll even see Santa ride by". 

This was easier said than done. It 
took a lot of pushing to manoeuver 
seven children's beds across the room. 
but at last they were all in place. 

"There", she said. "Isn't this nice? 
We have our candles, now all we 
need is our music. What song shall 
we sing first?" 

"How about ‘White Christmas?" 
suggested Susie, and the children 
laughed at her eight-year-old wit. 

They sang it to prolong the joke, 
and before the last note was done, 
Carol had launched them into "Ru- 
dolph, The Red-Nosed Reindeer”, 
which even Allison knew. 


So much for carols, Ann thought, 
but understood the exhiliration of 
"staying up very, very late" with adult 
permission. 

Halfway through a chorus of 
"Jingle Bells" they became aware of 
a commotion in the courtyard below. 
Through the swirl of snow, three 
figures emerged, struggling toward the 
well-lighted main entrance of the hos- 
pital, two men supporting a woman 
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between them. The children's voices 
trailed off into silence as they ap- 
proached and soon the sound of the 
woman's voice came to them, car- 
rying clearly even through the closed 


window at which they sat. The 
watchers stiffened as they heard it 
rise from a moan to a sustained wail. 

As the trio entered the circle of 
light at the hospital entrance Ann 
realized that the woman was in labor. 
At that moment an orderly and а 
nurse emerged from the lobby to 
assist. A minute later the little party 
was out of sight, but the children 
continued to stare down where it had 
passed. 

Janie turned to Ann with wide 
eyes. "That lady is going to have a 
baby, isn't she?" she asked. 

Ann, remembering that Janie had 
two brothers, one still an infant, de- 
cided against ducking the issue. 

"Yes, she is. Isn't that wonderful? 
Think what a nice Christmas present 
it will be for that family". 

"But she is in pain. She is in ter- 
rible pain", said Susie, who was no 
stranger to pain herself. 

"[ expect she's mostly frightened", 
said Ann. “Think what a time she had 
getting here. But she'll be all right 
now", 

Such glib assurances, however, were 
not enough. The incident in the court- 
yard had completely shattered the 
merry mood of the songfest. 

“PIL tell you what PIL do", Ann 
said. “I'll call downstairs to make sure 
she's all right. How's that?" 

"Please", said Carol, speaking for 
them all. 

As Ann went to the phone, she re- 
membered that Dr. Muller would un- 
doubtedly be on duty in Obstetrics, 
but she was surprised when he 
answered her call until she also re- 
membered the shortage of nurses. 

Apologetically, she explained her 
reason for calling. He was very 
understanding. “You tell the kids not 
to worry. The woman is one of 
Cross's patients, and he's right here. 
Shes two weeks early, but every- 
thing's normal." 

"Would it be too much trouble 
for you to call when the delivery's 
over?” Ann asked. 

"Not at all. ГЇЇ ring up as soon as 
we're out". 

Ann's cheerful report to the chil- 
dren helped a lot but they were still 
not in the mood to sing, so she began 
to talk to them in her most soothing 
manner. 

“По you remember, Janie, how all 
the people in your church were wait- 
ing for the middle of the night when 
the baby Jesus was born?" 


(Continued on Page 26) 


"It's good to be home 
—but so sad to leave... 


үү? these words, Mrs. Cecil Hull 
of Levittown, Pa. explained her 
mixed emotions upon leaving Saigon, 
South Vietnam and returning to the 
United States after a two year absence. 

When Sgt. Major Hull, a U. S. 
Army career man with 19 years serv- 
ice, was transferred to the National 
Guard Advisory group in Trenton, 
New Jersey recently, he and Mrs. 
Hull left behind “many Vietnamese 
friends" but returned with "many 
wonderful memories and mementos". 

I was welcomed by Mrs. Hull, a 
charming Texan, and shown into her 
beautifully decorated living room. The 
Oriental decor was tastefully com- 
bined with two traditional American 
stand-bys — namely a television set 
and a gleaming stereo. The Japanese 
lamps, pottery and figurines — the 
effect created by the combination of 
Eastern and Western cultures was 
definitely refreshing. 

Saigon, as you may know, is not a 
part of the usual itenerary of the Far 
Eastern traveler; although, Mrs. Hull 
stated that Saigon is considered the 
Paris of the East, not simply because 
it was inhabited by the French but 
also because it is a cultural center. 

Mrs. Hull joined her husband in 
Saigon two years ago with a mere 44 
lbs. of luggage and proceeded to set 
up housekeeping in this remote area. 
Adjusting to life in the Far East was 
not a problem, thanks to the ability 
of the American woman to adapt her- 
self to her surroundings. Mrs. Hull 
told me how she grew to love Saigon 
and its’ people and expressed a long- 
ing to see old friends. 

She became accustomed to the 
minor inconveniences of Vietnamese 
life, such as the constant boiling of 
water for daily use and the washing 
and rinsing of all fruits and vegetables. 
The latter chores, however, were 
capably handled by the Vietnamese 
woman, “Nam” or Le Thi Khanh, 
who was their servant as well as 
cherished friend. 

“Т must admit I did have a little 
difficulty adjusting to the dish-wash- 
ing and cleaning but Гуе managed," 
Mrs. Hull laughed, as she emphasized 
how energetic and conscientious their 
servant was. 

According to Mrs. Hull, the lan- 
guage of the Vietnamese is extremely 
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Back in Bucks 


difficult to master. “One word may 
have as many as five different mean- 
ings." And as an example she pointed 
out the importance of intonation. 
* Ba — means wife, or stocking, or 
three other things depending upon the 
tone of your voice," she said. "Frank- 
ly, I never bothered to learn it. Nam 
and I conversed in French — or 
hands!”, she exclaimed. 

Mrs. Hull, who is an energetic in- 
dividual, devoted much of her time 
teaching English in a local school to 
both children and adults. She told me, 
“Schools are particularly needed to 
educate the many, many children. We 
do have a Vietnamese-American As- 
sociation specifically for the purpose 
of teaching the English language to 
the natives. I taught here,” she con- 
tinued, “and found it very rewarding, 
but then, the school became so popular 
it was necessary to impose a minimum 
age limit of 14 years on the students.” 

Invariably the subject of the Cold 
War came up and I asked Mrs. Hull 
about the dangerous aspects of living 
in South Vietnam However, her only 
remark was that they had heard some 
gun-fire at night, but not very often. 

Of course, Americans were not al- 
lowed outside the city limits other 
than when leaving by plane, since 
the Viet Cong (Communist guerril- 
las) were dangerous. The Communists 
did confine their clandestine activities 
to the border areas and relied on in- 
fluences in the villages. 

According to Mrs. Hull, the Com- 
munists are not making any advances 
with the natives in the cities, in fact, 
they are strongly anti-Communist; 
however, the people in the out-lying 
regions are not as well informed and 
consequently more susceptible to the 
Communist propaganda. 

By and large the Vietnamese are a 
sturdy people, friendly and warm 
toward Americans and through the 
daily living in Saigon and their ad- 
ditional travel, the Hulls’ developed 
their great love for the Orient. They 
managed to visit New Delhi, India, 
Bangkok, Cambodia and Hong Kong 
and gathered an interesting and un- 
usual array of souvenirs and furniture. 

“Hong Kong is a veritable shop- 
pers paradise,” said Mrs. Hull, 
“clothing especially, is a major feature 
of the city and tailoring is a special 
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skill of the Chinese. Mrs. Hull's 
expression was one of complete de- 
light when discussing the shopping 
trip to the bustling city. It was proved, 
to me at least, that women can "ad- 
just" to any shopping center in the 
world. 

I was very impressed with the 
beautiful hammered brass coffee table 
from Hong Kong. It was well-crafted 
and truly an example of what must 
be the best of Chinese workmanship. 
Mrs. Hull showed me another equally 
lovely object — a hand-carved wood- 
en chest. It was exquisite! 

As 1 marveled at the beauty of the 
Eastern. workmanship, Mrs. Hull in- 
terjected, "I think it’s valuable to 
travel to other countries if only to 
better appreciate the abundance of 
our own United States. We take too 
many things for granted." "For in- 
stance," she added, "when we came 
back home, the first thing that im- 
pressed me on a shopping trip, was 
the tremendous amount of prepared 
foods — the frozen dinners and can- 
ned meals. . !” 

Now, comfortably settled in Bucks 
County, this well-traveled couple con- 
tinue to acquaint themselves with their 
new surroundings. Since arriving in 
the States they have been to most of 
the historic sites їп Bucks County. 
(They "love" New Hope.) 


Recently, they visited the Pennsyl- 
vania Dutch country and had a 
marvelous time touring the unfamiliar 
towns and hamlets. They also plan 
to tour Philadelphia to acquaint them- 
selves with that historical city. 


Mrs. Hull and her husband, Sgt. 
Major Hull, are a fascinating couple 
and interested in learning all they can 
about their new home town, county 
and state. They utilize their time well, 
as do all those who are on the move 
frequently. 


In Mrs. Hull's own words 
"We love it here. It is so wonderful 
to be home again." Do they hope to 
go back to Asia again? "Yes, some- 
day we would like to return, but . . ." 

The wistful look of someone with 
pleasant memories and associations 
came over her and it was evident that 
perhaps Mrs. Hull had said good-bye 
to Saigon. A 
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"Listen, lady," I began, "if you 
don't stop" and just then the 
packages in my right arm were almost 
knocked to the floor, my hat fell down 
over my left eye, and my side felt sick 
and broken. "If you don't stop push- 
ing me," I continued, clamping a 
death grip on my packages and tilting 
my head back so that I could look at 
the old horror with my uncovered 
right eye, "youll never reach the 
counter because I won't be able to get 
out of your way!" 

“Hmph!” she snapped. "Move on, 
young man." 

*Move on? How in the hell am I 
going to move in this mess?" 

“Don’t you swear at me,” she said, 
throwing me a look that would have 
warmed the dead and producing a 
marvelous little running action with 
her beefy legs that chugged her right 
past me and smack into the startled 
back of the next person in her way. 

"Tm not swearing at you, lady," I 
called back over my shoulder. "Hell 
is a perfectly good Anglo-Saxon 
word." 

The next few seconds were spent 
twisting and turning and "beg pard’- 
ning" and in general just trying to 
stay out of the way of the female's 
bull rush, which allows a man pre- 
cious little time. Ahead, finally, was 
daylight. A few more steps and — 
ah! There! Out at last. I turned and 
looked at what I had just escaped 
from. It seemed as if every mobile 
woman in the city was in this one 
particular area, all clutching a pur- 
chase and all trying to reach this one 
counter to pay for it. Behind the 
counter stood a little old saleslady, 
rather frail but unafraid. "There," 1 
told myself, “is the living reincarna- 
tion of General George Custer — at 
the Battle of the Little Big Horn. 
Merry Christmas, George old man." 
And with that I poked out the dent in 
my hat, gingerly tested my spiked in- 


step, and went rapidly out of the de- 
partment store, passing row upon row 
of frantically perspiring  salesgirls, 
passing signs that asked brightly, 
“Have you forgotten a gift for some- 
one special?” Гуе always thought it a 
shame they weren't selling live hand 
grenades in that store. I would have 
bought one and had it gift-wrapped 
for the creature in charge of floor 
traffic. Outside, anything that wasn’t 
nailed down was running — except 
for two Santa Clauses who were 
standing around an artificial chimney 
shaking bells like crazy. Just off to the 
side, a crusty little dog sat eyeing them 
suspiciously. One couldn't help re- 
membering that for years a fire hy- 
drant occupied that same chimney 
site. 

Before I go any further, I want it 
clearly understood that I am very 
fond of Christmas. There are few 
sights in the world the equal of a big. 
green bushy tree standing in a corner 
with balls and tinsel all over it and 
presents scattered around under it and 
the morning sunlight slanting in on 
it through a nearby window. Nor the 
look that fairly leaps out of a child's 
eye when she sees it for the first time. 
What I object to (rather bravely I 
might add) is the pain it now requires 
to get ready for Christmas. Take the 
Christmas card list . . . I don't know 
how it is at your house, but at ours 
the sinister thing is more than 25 
yards long. I know because I measur- 
ed it last year. I took those cotton- 
pickin’ cards, in their envelopes, and 
laid them down in a weaving line from 
our door to the mailbox, which was 
about 25 yards away. I even got down 
on my hands and knees at the foot of 
the box and neatly wedged the last 
one in place, and still I had about 
thirty cards left in my hand. Just as 1 
was about to get up, I had the uneasy 
feeling that someone was watching 
me. 1 looked over my shoulder and 
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One Man's Viewpoint 
Of Christmas 


By John Lawrence 


there stood a policeman. 

"You been drinking, Mac?" he 
asked. 

“Мо, officer," I said. "Just mailing 
Christmas cards." 

"Uh huh," he said, glancing at the 
long white line that strung out behind 
him. “They trained to walk by them- 
selves this year?" 

"No, sir," I said promptly, trying 
to scramble to my feet and yet gather 
up every card I could reach. “Just a 
joke — on my wife." The strong arm 
of the law smiled and apparently got 
the message. 


There are some people on our 
chaste list I don't even know, and 
others I wish I didn't. And just when 
you think you've got the whole bloody 
business licked, along comes an attack 
of last-minute cards, like a fighter 
slipping in a punch after the bell. 
Slowly and with great deliberation, 
I add these wretches to another list, 
and at the top I mark: “Do not mail 
until September 22 of NEXT year!" 


On the other side of the hexagonal 
picture is the gift list, and it never 
fails to amaze me the way some peo- 
ple on the card list manage to squirm 
over to it. Expensive people, too. 
Selecting the proper gift, my wife tells 
me, can be a problem. It is not, how- 
ever, a problem with me. I simply 
walk into a book store and buy books, 
which I stoutly maintain are one of 
the finest things you can give as a 
Christmas present. It is not recom- 
mended, though, that you commit the 
blunder I was accused of last year. I 
sent a copy of "Tropic of Cancer" to 
my old maid aunt and a copy of "Mrs. 
'Arris Goes to Paris" to my best 
friend, both of whom had some press- 
ing questions for me on Christmas 
day. "It is not," I said hastily, falling 
back with great dignity on an old 
cliche, "the gift that counts; it is the 
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ach Christmas the years are rolled 
back to the nostalgic wonderland 


of an old-fashioned Yuletide at 
"Spicewood," the Castree homestead 
in Wismer, Pa. 

Here Mrs. Gilbert E. Castree. who 
takes a dim view of the modern "shop- 
ping spree" Christmas, spends many 
hours trimming what is possibly one 
of the most unusual Christmas trees 
in the world. Actual bird nests, spray- 
ed to sparkle and protected by fine 
hairnets, nestle in the big tree with a 
vast collection of old bird ornaments 
perched upon them. 

During World War II, Mrs. Castree 
decided to use actual nests with a 
number of old bird ornaments from 
Germany which had belonged to her 
grandparents. The result was so star- 
tling at the special Christmas party for 
which the tree had been trimmed that 
she adopted the idea as a hobby. 

Obtaining more of the quaint orna- 
ments did not prove too difficult. Mrs. 
Castree travels widely and soon many 
friends, hearing of her unique Christ- 
mas project, began sending them to 
her. Not so with the actual nests. 

Although youngsters bring nests to 
her, she goes after many of them her- 
self. She is no stranger to the em- 
barrassing experience of trying to ex- 
plain to a property owner just how 
she happened to be up his tree. 

Preparation of the nests themselves 
is no simple matter and has caused its 
share of amusing experiences. Take 
the hairnet idea. 

When she telephoned a department 
store and ordered 40 of them she was 
asked what color. 

“It doesn’t make any difference 
what color,” she had replied. 

“You want 40 ‘hairnets and it 
doesnt make any difference what 
color?” was the incredulous reply. 

“They're for the birds’ nests on my 
Christmas tree," Mrs. Castree ex- 
plained. 

There was a long pause. then the 
clerk said “I guess the birds are very 
happy there." 

Many of the bird ornaments are 
antiques. One is said to have gone 


MRS. CASTREE’S 
аз 


By Charles О. Finley 


through the San Francisco fire. 

Mrs. Castree has lined the walls of 
her very old and charmingly refur- 
bished farmhouse with paintings of 
Bucks County country scenes. Noting 
many fine books about, we asked if 
reading was also a hobby and she 
replied “No, reading is a way of life.” 

Mrs. Castree continued: 

“I have no time for the modern 
Christmas with its stone-studded bot- 
tle openers and mink-trimmed gad- 
gets. We try to keep Christmas more 
simple and preserve its true meaning." 

Mrs. Castree has a 10-year-old son 
at home, another attending college 
and a married daughter living in Buck- 
ingham. Christmas has become a tra- 
dition through the years and Mrs. Cas- 
tree trims her tree much as others 
might paint their own Christmas cards. 

The finished tree, trimmed with 
sparkling lights and covered with spun 


glass, is a wonderous sight. In fact, 
just add a Christmas carol and а 


bright blaze in the fireplace and it is 
a scene worthy of Charles Dickens' 
pen to properly describe. А 


One Man's Viewpoint 
(Continued from Page 13) 


thought behind the gift!" To this day 
I am wondering why I said that. 
So when you sit down and think of 


the whole business — the endless 
preparation, risk to life and limb, 
footwork and expense — you begin 


to wonder if maybe Christmas hasn't 
gotten out of hand in the last ten 
years. Why, even as I put down these 
trembling words there is still a week 
left before Thanksgiving. The poor 
Turkev has vet to be slit, plucked and 
eaten. But already the great commer- 
cial stampede is underway, a stam- 
pede that will reach out and grab al- 
most everyone between now and De- 
cember 25. I hereby call for a return 
to the ways of the old fashioned 
Christmas, whenever that was. Maybe 
someone out there remembers. Let 
him step forth, for we need a 
leader. A 
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CHRISTMAS STOCKING, one of a 
group of paintings by Mary Arnold Mat- 
tern being shown at the Pennsbury Inn. 


Art Accents 


The walls of the Pennsbury Inn in 
Morrisville are newly alive with The 
Frog and The Dachshund accompani- 
ed, among others, by an Old Plow In 
A Wheatfield, Christmas Stocking, 
Pot O'Hearts and The Goose That 
Laid The Golden Egg. These repre- 
sentative titles are those included in 
an exhibition of oil paintings by Bucks 
County artist, Mary Arnold Mattern 
of Rushland. The paintings will re- 
main on display and for sale through- 
out the month of December. 

The introduction of art into the 
dining halls and lounges of the Penns- 
bury Inn has received enthusiastic 
response from executive lunchers and 
family diners. While many of the un- 
initiated view this as a novel Ameri- 
can idea, it is an old established cus- 
tom in Europe. There, in fact, many 
of the proverbial struggling artists will 
loan or trade one of their paintings 
for a meal. The proprietor of a more 
unscrupulous restaurant will hang the 
paintings and then recoup his outlay 
of food many, many times over by 
selling them to goggle-eyed tourists. 

This reprehensible barter system is 
not employed at the Pennsbury Inn. 
Here, three motives are involved. 
First, the artist, Mary Arnold Mattern 
in this case, gains an additional audi- 
ence under unusual circumstances; 


second, the arranging agent, Peggy 
Cooley Goodman, discharges her re- 
sponsibilities to the Inn and the ar- 


Inn's Menu 


tist; and third, the Inn has original 
paintings for decorative accents plus 
a divertissement for its clientele. 

A tongue-in-cheek study has never 
been made to determine whether a 
decision for the purchase of a paint- 
ing has ever been made between the 
first sip of the first martini and the 
final consumption of the final olive. 

Any display of art naturally gener- 
ates interest concerning the artist. 
Mary Arnold Mattern graduated from 
Philadelphia's Moore Institute of Art 
with advance study in Paris at the 
Eccole Nationale Superieure des Arts 
Decoratifs, the Academie de la 
Grande Chaumiere and Monsieur de 
Brunhoff of Vogue in Paris. She has 
received the Harriet Sartain Award 
for illustration, the Kern Dodge 
Award for painting from life, and the 
John Frederick Lewis Traveling Fel- 
lowship for painting. 

At home in this country she has 
performed as a free lance artist, art 
director, art instructor and is current- 
ly in an advertising partnership with 
her husband, Don Mattern. They 
maintain studios in their home in 
Rushland where they live with their 
two daughters, Betsy, aged six, and 
Amy, aged three. 

Incidentally, daughter Betsy has one 
of her own paintings, Clown Doll, 
hanging at the Pennsbury Inn also. 
She apparently slipped it to the agent 
when her mother wasn't looking. 


Pleasant Manor 


For Retarded Children 
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Point Pleasant, Penna. 


Phone: 297-5560 
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Mrs. Marion Hazard, left, and her sister, 
Mrs. Sarah Otis, reminisce in front of 
the dining room fireplace where their 
ancestor found the Indians sleeping. 


Mrs. Marie Weinman, descendant of the 
Moon family, chats as she sits in front 
of the Governor Winthrop desk, one of 
the fine antique furniture pieces in the 
house. 


Moon Homestead 


“Woodbourne”, mellow stone man- 
or house near Langhorne, has been 
owned by seven generations of the 
Moon family. A treasury of fascinat- 
ing stories is built up with the house, 
which also contains a number of 
valuable heirlooms, some of them 
brought from England before Wood- 
bourne was built 205 vears ago. 

Woodbourne stands isolated at the 
end of a long lane, Moons Lane, off 
Woodbourne Road in Southeastern 
Bucks County. It looks much as it 
must have looked long ago. except 
that the stone barn is now an apart- 
ment and modern cars stand before 
the manor house and the tenant hous- 
es. 

However, this fine old Quaker fam- 
ilv has never lived in isolation. It has 
played a prominent part in the affairs 
of Bucks Countv since the first genera- 
tion attended Falls Monthly Meeting 
in 1688. 

The present owners of the estate are 
Mrs. Marion Hazard and Mrs. Sarah 
Otis, daughters of the late Charles 
Henry Moon. Also residing at the 
manor house are Mr. Charles Otis, 
Sarah’s husband: Mrs.  Hazard’s 
children, Mrs. Marie L. Weinman and 
Charles Hazard, at present studying 
at Penn State for his Ph.D. in engi- 
neering, and three year old Elizabeth, 
Marie’s daughter. 

The Lenni Lenape Indians once liv- 
ed in wigwams on the 218-acre Moon 
property and many are the stories 
handed down about them. The din- 
ing room fireplace was larger in the 
old days and included a big bake oven 
which was fired from the outside. 
One bitterly cold morning about 1790 
Rachel Moon came downstairs to get 
breakfast for her husband. Moses. 
She found a semi-circle of Indians 
asleep around the fireplace, their feet 
to the fire. 

Rachel was a little wary at first, 
though she knew that the Indians 
were friendly with the Quakers and 
these were from the nearby camp. It 
turned out that their wigwams were 
cold and they had just come in to get 
warm. They were told that the latch 
would alwavs be open for them, but 
they came in only when it was coldest 
weather. 

About a vear or two after that in- 
cident, the men were threshing wheat 
with flails in the huge stone barn on 
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5 WOODBOURNE.... 


At Langhorne 


By Betty Floyd 


the farm when they heard a commo- 
tion in the nearby Indian camp. Later, 
they went to investigate. They found 
the place deserted except for one 
badly beaten Indian. 

They carried him in to Rachel and 
she nursed him back to health. He 
had been befriended by a white man 
who sent him to Princeton and he had 
taken the white man's name, calling 
himself Bartholomew S. Calvin. Mrs. 
Hazard said that the Indians had 
probably resented Calvin's education. 
Those were the last Indians in that 
part of the state and they never re- 
turned. They thought they had killed 
him. 

Woodbourne was built in 1757 by 
James Moon, grandson of the James 
Moon who came to Fallsington in 
1688. The date stone is on the back 
wall, containing a J for James, an А 
for Ann Sotcher Watson Moon, his 
third wife, and the date, 1757. The 
other half of the 18-room house was 
added in 1775 by their son Moses, 
husband of the intrepid Rachel Bur- 
gess Moon. 

For some time, to get from one up- 
stairs part to the other, Rachel had to 
go down one steep winding staircase 
to the first floor and back up another. 
She got tired of this so once when 
Moses was away on a trip she had 
workmen cut a door between the stair- 
cases. The stairway on the 1775 side 
has now been replaced by an open 
one descending to the front hall. 

Many of the rooms have the origi- 
nal wainscoating. There are hand- 
wrought hinges on the doors and the 
doorknobs are tiny black balls, not 
much larger than cherries. They get 
bigger as you move from the older 
side, which contains the library and 
living room, to the 1775 side. 

There's even a secret panel in the 
house. You push a part of the wall 
and a panel pops out, to reveal a cup- 
board in which old guns are kept. 
They were never used for war, how- 
ever. The Moons did not take part in 
the Revolution, and consequently 
were not persecuted except to have 
some of their produce and livestock 
taken for the army. 

The house is full of beautiful an- 
tique furniture, including a grand- 
father clock from England older than 
Woodbourne, which still keeps good 
time today. 
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The attic is full of relics of the past. 
There's a yarn winder, a spinning 
wheel, ladder back chairs, old jugs, 
pewter utensils and a cupboard full of 
old bonnets worn by the Moon an- 
cestors. 

James farmed part of the estate and 
put the rest into a nursery, starting а 
business which still continues in the 
family. Though the Woodbourne Nur- 
sery has been leased for a number of 
years now by the Styer Brothers Or- 
chards, there is another nursery con- 
tinued by James' descendants over on 
Lincoln Highway, Morrisville. It is 
called the Snipes Nurseries, run by 
Mrs. Jane Moon Snipes and her two 
sons. 

Moses, James’ son, was a noted 
surveyor besides carrying on his 
fathers business. He surveyed and 
laid out many of the roads in the 
southeastern part of the county. 

His grandson, Charles Moon, born 
at Woodburne in 1820, was also а 
surveyor and a civil engineer, a grad- 
uate of Friends School, Westown 
Chester County. He trained his own 
son, Charles Henry, in the business, 
and also the son of his friend and 
neighbor. Edward Pickering. Edward 
Pickering 2nd, the son, was succeeded 
in the business by his son, Edward 
Pickering 3rd, who bought the busi- 
ness after the death of Charles Henry. 
It is now called Pickering, Corts and 
Summerson and the company serves 
as engineers for various townships in 
the county. 

All of Charles blue-prints and 
charts, from 1855 down, are filed in 
the office of the company on Wood- 
bourne Road. One chart of Bristol 
Borough, when it had less than 2500 
residents, shows each property and its 
owner printed in Charles Moon's neat 
handwriting. 

Charles Moon sold part of his 
property to the Philadelphia and 
Reading Railway for the branch line 
which was built from Philadelphia to 
New York. It is still running regular- 
ly but the station, called Woodbourne, 
has been sold and hauled away. You 
now have to flag the train if you want 


to get on at Woodbourne. 

Charles also opened a coal and 
lumber yard at Woodbourne station 
in 1876 and was the first postmaster 
when a post office was established 
there in 1882. 

Charles Henry Moon, like his an- 
cestors before him, was a "birth-right" 
member of Falls Monthly Meeting. 
William and Hannah Penn had been 
in attendance at meeting in 1701 
when Charles’ ancestors, John and 
Mary Sotcher, were married. 

His interest in William Penn was 
so deep that in 1931 he suggested to 
Charles Warner that the original 
Pennsbury grounds, then owned by 
the Warner Company, be donated so 
that Penn's home, Pennsbury could 
be rebuilt. This was granted, with 
nearly 10 acres deeded. 

Then the late Senator Joseph 
Grundy succeeded in getting the As- 
sembly to donate appropriations to 
pay for uncovering the original site 
of the manor house. Mr. Moon was 
made chairman of the project and 
went to England to find the original 
plans made for the building of Penns- 
bury. The reconstruction was finished, 
and the building dedicated in 1938. 

Charles Henry Moon was, like all 
the Moons, tall and blond, showing 
the strength of his Norse inheritance. 
He made a striking figure in his plain 
dark suit and round-crowned black 
hat, at Friends Meeting or even at the 
International Road Builders Congress 
at the Hague, to which he was sent as 
a delegate in 1938. 

His words were few but weighty 
and his kindliness won him affection- 
ate esteem throughout Quakerdom. 
His wife, the former Mary Louisa 
Sharpless, was also a prominent figure 
in the community, wearing the bonnet 
and plain dress of the Quakers of her 
day. 

Little Elizabeth Weinman attends 
Sunday School at the Falls Monthly 
Meeting, Fallsington, the 11th gener- 
ation to attend there. She sleeps at 
Woodbourne in the house built by her 
ancestor. Surely, in such a changing 
world, hers is a priceless heritage. A 


BLEAM'S FURS 


soft, warm and sleek 
with a velvet touch on your pocketbook 


full line of luxurious fur 
coats, stoles, jackets 


Deerskin jackets and accessories 


ROUTE 309, ONE-HALF MILE SOUTH OF QUAKERTOWN 


536-2382 


December 1962 — BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


how to 
choose 
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30.000 
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wines 


There are some 50,000 registered 
German Wines. 


Most of these wines are shipped 
as Liebfraumilch—thename given 
to a type of choice Rhine Wines. 


BLUE Мих is a Liebfraumilch, 
too. We think the best. 

Why do we think so? 

Because many years ago BLUE 
NUN arranged to secure the an- 
nual grape crops of some of the 
finest growers. BLUE NUN is pro- 
duced from these choice grapes 
to assure its uniform quality. 
This is one reason why BLUE 
NUN has devotees in 76 countries. 
And it can be served throughout 
any kind of meal. 

Why not treat yourself to BLUE 
NUN today? You may become a 
devotee, too. 
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— SCHIEFFELIN & CO., N. Y. 


Winter Holiday 


ere we were in Nassau, riding 

down Bay Street in a fringed 
Surrey. The carriage was painted a 
pretty, soft lavender, and perched 
saucily on the head of the horse pull- 
ing it was a hat — of matching laven- 
der straw. This alone was sufficient to 
put us in a holiday mood. And, al- 
though just arrived, we also were al- 
ready in the mood British, for we had 
flown to the Bahamas by BOAC. 
From past experience we had known 
beforehand that the comfort, cuisine 
and service BOAC dispenses aboard 
its planes would waft us into the 
mood, beginning almost the minute 
we stepped aboard the giant jet. 

New Providence, the grande dame 
of the Bahamas, was as entrancing as 
ever, with its pristine, colonial visage, 
handsome shops, its Chelsea Potters, 
"army" of flamingos, gay night spots 
with goombay calypso rhythms. A 
trip on a catamaran, and a look-see 
at underwater gardens and marine life 
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By Eugenia Bedell 


were delightful. But since our special 
purpose was to see at least some of the 
Out Islands, we soon thrummed off, 
early one morning, on Bahamas Air- 
ways. Below, waters in shades of 
topaz and peridot, in aquamarine, 
turquoise, emerald, sapphire and opal 
embraced myriad rocks and diminui- 
tive cays. 

Our choice of where to go was 
wide, for the Bahamas are far-flung, 
scattered in bits and pieces, much as 
the glowing embers from a whirling 
pinwheel are flung out at a fireworks 
display. Stretching south and east 
some 750 miles from a point about 
50 miles east of Palm Beach, “700 
Pieces of Paradise" mingle with ap- 
proximately 2,400 cays (keys), glori- 
fied sandbars and rocks. With Nas- 
sau, on New Providence, as the hub 
of the pinwheel, the Bahamas are 
sprinkled over 90,000 square miles of 
brilliant Atlantic waters. 

In a succession of days spent wan- 


dering the skies, and settling in briefly 
here and there, we found that the 
Exuma Cays, by boat or from the air, 
are surrounded by unbelievably ex- 
quisite waters, and that big, sprawling, 
mangrove-swamped Andros, with its 
few "pockets of civilization," wears 
an other-world mien. We discovered 
that Eleuthera is long (100 miles) 
and lanquid, the Abacos charmingly 
cay-clasped, that sports fishermen have 
long cottoned to little Bimini, and that 
San Salvador was the land Columbus 
first sighted in the New World. And 
on and on the islands went. 

And we found that club is a club is 
not a club. Although a number of 
hostelries call themselves clubs, and 
at some that does mean only members 
and their friends may stay, at others 
all are welcome (one accommodates 
over 500 guests and boasts bowling 
alleys); still others call themselves 
clubs merely to circumvent certain 
local liquor laws. Somé islands have 
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"posh" resorts (Eleuthera, for in- 
stance), some have rustic fishing 
camps to delight the hardiest anglers, 
and some have simple, comfortable, 
relaxed hostelries, where no one ever 
heard of formica or neon and nary 
an automobile be-fumes the balmy 
breezes. 

Many of the islands’ little com- 
munities startle the American traveler, 
looking, as they do, not at all unlike 
Nantucket or Martha's Vineyard, but 
with palms, bougainvillea and those 
unbelievable jewel-toned waters. This 
becomes less surprising when visitors 
learn a large proportion of the popu- 
lation on some of the island consists 
of descendants of Englishmen loyal to 
George III, who de-camped from the 
Thirteen Colonies during the years 
surrounding the Revolution. 

But of all the Out Islands, the most 
talked about one is, somewhat para- 
doxically, the least distant from New 
Providence. A mere whistle from 
bustling Nassau, Paradise Island, long 
known for its public area of Paradise 
Beach, was recently purchased by 
Huntington Hartford. The spanking- 
new Ocean Club he has built there 
forms the nucleus of what is surely 
one of the most dignified, quietly- 
elegant resorts extant. With its hand- 
some architecture, exquisite landscap- 
ing, famed cuisine — with Gary Play- 
er as golf pro and Pancho Gonzales 
as tennis pro, it is the "talk" of many 
a living room and patio throughout 
the world. Paradise currently is, they 
say, the most "in" of all the Out 
Islands. 

Swissair, not only suggests Holidays 
on skis, but also that you ski in not 
one, but two Alpine countries during 
your trip. The international airline 
offers а number of packages which 
feature all-inclusive arrangements in 
Switzerland, Austria, Germany, 
France and Italy, and notes advan- 
tage may be taken of Family Plan and 
off-season air fares. Swissair's Holi- 
days on Skis folder includes a ski- 
graph which is actually a cost-of-stay 
computer, covering prevailing rates at 
sports centers in all the aforemention- 
ed countries. (2) 

* * * 


Qantas, Australia's globe girdling 
airline, offers an attractive brochure 
on the Phillippines. It is not only am- 
ply endowed with interesting informa- 
tion, but also magically manages to 
impart more than an inkling of the 
atmosphere the traveler will encounter 
in the Philippine Archipelago. (3) 


* * * 


Twenty-eight ports, 61 days, and 
all aboard Canadian Pacific's Empress 
of Canada. So it's *All aboard" on 
February 21st for a gala cruise to the 


eastern end of the blue, blue Medi- 
terranean, with a fabulous itinerary, 
going and coming, to please any and 
all of the 570 guests (the cruise is 
limited to that number) lucky enough 
to be aboard at this time. (4) 

ж * * 


For an elegant, 18th-century atmos- 
phere on a bit of lazy, sun-drenched, 
be-palmed Caribbean shore, for an 
out-of-this-world cuisine, supervised 
by a Continental chef and sous-chef, 
there is nothing, say Barbados-philes, 
to equal or even compare to Sandy 
Lane. All bedrooms face the sea and 
all double rooms include a private 
veranda. Sports facilities abound, in- 
cluding the adjacent, beautifully-land- 
scaped 9-hole golf course. (5) 

* ж * 

Air France, in conjunction with 
Bruce Safari, "tells all" in a brochure 
which is almost guaranteed to answer 
any and every question about safaris 
in Kenya and Tanganyika that might 
come to mind. А complete 17-day 
tour of East Africa is fully described, 
as well as the unique 7, 12 or 21-day 
Addasafari, which you tack on to any 
trip you might be planning to another 
area of Africa, to Europe, the Middle 
East or around the world. And you'll 
find Air France can jet you directly 
to Nairobi, capital of Kenya, via 
Paris, Rome or Cairo. (6) 

* * * 


A 24-day Bible Lands-European 

tour, which includes Easter in Jeru- 
salem, will leave the U.S. on March 
29. Under the direction of noted 
Protestant clergyman and author, Dr. 
M. Leo Rippy, the tour will also visit 
the old city walls in Damascus, where 
St. Paul made his escape; Nazareth; 
and the Hebrew University in Jeru- 
salem, where the Dead Sea Scrolls 
may be examined. Many other lands 
and areas, where great religious land- 
marks and monuments will be visited, 
are on the itinerary of this tour, which 
has been scheduled by the American 
Express Religious Travel Division. 
(7) 
Just write the key numbers of the trips 
which interest you on a card and send 
it with your name and address to 
Travel Editor, Bucks County Life 
Prestige Group, 10 W. 45 St., New 
York 36. 


WM. H. STAHL, CHEVROLET 
SOUTHAMPTON 
365 STREET ROAD 


ELmwood 7-2295 
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t was May 1, 1837—one hundred 

and twenty-five years ago—that the 
thirty-eight year old George Washing- 
ton Doane, Bishop of the Episcopal 
Diocese of New Jersey, welcomed 
fifty-two young women—from four 
Northern and three Southern States 
to the school he was founding, in the 
four story, brown stone house on the 
Greenbank in Burlington, New Jersey. 
It was to be known as St. Mary's Hall 
— the first Episcopal girls school in 
this country — destined to become the 
inspiration for all other church schools 
in the United States. Through the 
years, hundreds of Bucks County 
daughters were numbered among the 
graduates of this pioneer school. 

History records many important 
events in the year 1873. To mention 
only a few — the young Princess 
Victoria ascended the English throne; 
in the United States canals and rail- 
roads were improving transportation; 
easy going Martin Van Buren replaced 
the fiery Andrew Jackson as Presi- 
dent. Less promising — the country 
was on the verge of the worst depres- 
sion in its young life. Not a pro- 
pitious time to start a radically new 
type of educational institution but its 
founder was a man of vision and un- 
limited courage. With a scarcity of 
funds and contrary to the advice of 
many of his friends, Bishop Doane — 
the first American Bishop to preach in 
Londons’ Westminister Abbey — 
established а church school that 
would for the first time offer women 
the same educational opportunities 
available to men. 


George Washington Doane had 
from boyhood an intense interest in 
books and reading. He had been a 
teacher before and after entering the 
Ministry and had owned and operat- 
ed a boys school. When asked what 
special qualifications a young woman 
should have to enter St. Mary's, the 
Bishop replied — “All who desire in- 
struction will be welcome, whatever 
their religion, birthright or the pro- 
fession of their parents." At that time 
professional actors were regarded 
with contempt and it was believed 
that the Bishop's reference to "the 
profession of parents" indicated that 
daughters of actors would not be ex- 
cluded from St. Mary's. 

In 1847 the Chapel of the Holy 
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Innocents was erected beside the 
original building, and consecrated. 
This chapel was designed by John 
Notman, one of the period's most 
famous architects and is still regard- 
ed by many architectural authorities 
as one of the finest examples of small 
Gothic architecture in this country. 


Notman — architect for Princeton's 
Nassau Hall and тапу existing 
churches in Philadelphia and else- 
where — also designed "Riverside", 


the Bishop's attractive home near the 
school. After his death, "Riverside" 
was occupied by his successor, Bishop 
William Henry Odenheimer. How- 
ever, Odenheimer's successor, Bishop 
John Scarborough, prefered to live in 
Trenton, maintaining a small apart- 
ment at the school. 

"Riverside" was then leased for 
several years to the then exclusive Bur- 
lington Club. The lease was canceled 
when the school needed it for class 
rooms and living quarters for some 
members of the faculty. Eventually 
this historic home where the school's 
founder wrote the beautiful hymn — 
“Fling out the banner let it float —", 
and many other hymns found today 
in the Episcopal hymn book was 
abandoned to the squirrels and the 
vandals and finally torn down. Recent- 
ly a parent remarked — 

“It’s wonderful they've torn down 
that awful old building. Now we have 
more room to park our cars." 

As the number of students increas- 
ed, two new buildings were erected. 
First, Odenheimer, and later Scar- 
borough, named for the two Bishops, 
as the original building became known 
as Doane. William Mewett, another 
famous architect, designed Scar- 
borough, with its spaciously beautiful 
dining room on the first floor, where 
a full length portrait of Bishop Scar- 
borough hangs over the fire place. 
Hewett, a native of Burlington, whose 
home next to the school, is now a part 
of St. Mary's, was the architect for 
Philadelphia's Bellevue Stratford 
Hotel, the original Waldorf Astoria 
Hotel in New York, and Bolt Castle 
on Hart's Island, one of the Thou- 
sand Islands in the St. Lawrence 
River. 


The Castle — like the Taj Mahal 
in India was intended as a monument 
for a beloved wife. The idea for the 


By Mabel Jacques Eichel 


huge mansion was conceived by 
George C. Bolt, the fore runner of the 
great chain hotel owners of today. 
It was to be his wife's summer home, 
but before the Castle was completed 
Mrs. Bolt died and all work on it 
stopped, to the great disappointment 
of the architect. William Hewett was 
not only a close neighbor of St. 
Mary's, but for many years one of 
its devoted Trustees. His three daugh- 
ters attended the school and all St. 
Mary's girls of that time were fascin- 
ated by his stories about the exotic 
home being erected on Hart's Island. 

St. Mary's had its own special prob- 
lems during the Civil War. General 
Grant maintained a home in Burling- 
ton for his family which is still an 
attractive residence and was on his 
way there when word reached him at 
Camden, of the assasination of Presi- 
dent Lincoln. During the War, on a 
visit to Burlington, he was tendered 
a reception at St. Mary's. The num- 
ber of students had then reached 200, 
of which 70 were from below the 
Mason and Dixon Line. Determined 
to show "this man of blood" what 
they thought of him, these girls re- 
fused to take part in the ceremonies 
and shut themselves in a class room. 
Curiosity, or perhaps a dislike of 
closed doors, prompted the General 
to open the door of this room. He 
found himself face to face with a 
group of angry daughters of the Con- 
federacy, to his intense amusement. 

For several years the school year 
lasted forty-five weeks and the girls 
spent both Christmas and Fourth of 
July at St. Mary's. The recorded ac- 
counts of the celebration of those 
holidays make excellent reading as do 
those of an average school day, which 
began at the astonishingly early hour 
of 5:30. A great, clanging bell 
wakened the girls each morning. They 
were given an hour to dress, “because 
of the lack of luxury in sanitary ar- 
rangements, and the many flowing 
garments of their apparel" The re- 
mainder of the day was devoted to 
prayer, study and "ladylike" exercise. 


There are some St. Mary's gradu- 
ates today, who recall a more modern 
school day at the Hall when they 
were wakened by electric bells, in- 
stead of the old, harsh sounding one 
but the rising hour was still 5:30. As 
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if shot from a cannon, each girl was 
out of bed, hurrying into a two piece 
gym suit, then downstairs and out 
doors to the Circle which at that 
time stretched the full length of the 
campus. Regardless of weather, each 
girl had to run — not walk — three 
times around the Circle. Then back 
to the campus door, where two white 
coated waitors stood with large trays, 
filled with cups of steaming water. 
Every girl made a face, drank the 
water, and hurried upstairs. "Sanitary 
conditions" by this time had been 
drastically improved so there was a 
scramble for the showers. The "flow- 
ing garments" had been replaced by 
easily donned, well tailored Peter 
Thompson uniforms — dark blue for 
day time, white for evening. 


Like all old institutions St. Mary's 
has its customs and traditions. 
Founders Day celebrates Bishop 
Doane's birthday, with the crowning 
of his portrait and the Bishop's Feast. 
Shortly before Christmas vacation, 
there is a presentation in the Chapel 
of the Christmas Mystery. There are 
the stories about graduates who have 
gone as missionaries to remote parts 
of the world and sent or brought back 
rare trees, shrubs and plants for the 
campus. There is the traditional say- 
ing that regardless of where you go 
in the world, you will find a St. 
Mary's graduate. It is likely this grew 
out of the tale of two “old grads” who 
unexpectedly met on one of the high- 
est peaks of the Andies. 


The story is still told how Bishop 
Doane was inspired to write “Fling 
out the banner —”. It is said, that one 
day the Bishop was working in his 
library, when a girl came rushing in 
crying—‘Bishop! Bishop! Please come 
and look, a church is floating down 
the river!” The Bishop rose and walk- 
ed to the window. There on a tow 
boat was a small church and a flag 
bearing a cross flew from its spire. 
The Bishop immediately recognized it 
as the floating church built by the 
Philadelphia Seamen’s Mission. When 
it passed out of sight, the Bishop re- 
turned to his desk and wrote the 
beautiful hymn. 


St. Mary’s endures, but like the rest 
of the world it has changed. The old 
buildings are no longer a blaze of light 
in the evenings. There are no board- 
ing pupils. It is now a co-educational 
Country Day School. Boys share 
classes with girls and compete with 
them in sports on the campus. One 
wonders if Bishop Doane — sleeping 
so peacefully in the St. Mary’s Church 
cemetery — is pleased with these in- 
novations. A 


Cc Haze 


On Florida's Gasparilla.Sound and the Gulf of Mexico 


On winding waterways . . . 
Live in this cosmopolitan community of gracious homes . . 


Only a few waterfront residential sites still available . . . 


Cape Haze, located on the west 
coast of Florida, is just halfway 
between Sarasota and Ft. Myers. 
The residential sites are approxi- 
mately 1/3 acre, with waterway 
frontage of 100 to 175 feet. The 
streets are paved and shrubbed, 
and a fine modern central water 
system supplies your needs. 


Enjoy the putting green and private 
trap and skeet club, right in Cape 


Hoze . . . for 1963, under develop- 
ment is a new 3 hole practice golf 
course) . . . At Boca Grande, iust 


six miles away, is a fine 18 hole golf 
course. 


There are many activities right in 
Cape Haze. Private Gulf beach, 
lorge swimming pool and cabana 
clubhouse. Wonderful boating 
and fishing. 


Cape Haze Corporation, Box 67B , Placida, Florida 


Gentlemen: Please send me a copy of your brochure on Cape Haze. 


NAME — ———————————— 


ADDRESS — 


CITY LLL LLL ———ZONE STATE 
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david charles 
interiors 


62 east oakland ave. 
doylestown, pa. 


is a mutual investment fund of di- 
versified common stocks selected for 
investment quality and income pos- 
sibilities. Free of Pennsylvania per- 
sonal property taxes in opinion of 
counsel. 

Mail this ad for free booklet-pros- 
pectus to 


HARRY Е. POOLE 


BLAIR & CO., INC. 


Members 
New York Stock Exchange 
2 PENN CENTER PLAZA 
PHILADELPHIA 2, PA. 
LOcust 8-2150 
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From Calle Velasquez 61 


To 62 


D avid Charles Kurfiss comes to 
Doylestown, via Madrid. For- 
merly American Director of an ele- 
gant boutique called “Bazaar,” (Calle 
Velazque, 61) in Madrid, Spain he 
brings to Doylestown a wide exper- 
ience in designing residential and com- 
mercial interiors as well as extensive 
knowledge in the field of antiques and 
accessories. 

He studied architecture at Washing- 
ton University in St. Louis, Missouri 
then went abroad for further study; 
became a successful interior decora- 
tor, a widely-traveled expert on an- 
tiques and fine object d'art and recent- 
ly purchased 62 East Oakland Avenue, 
in Doylestown Pa. Formerly known 
as The Eberharts Interiors, the shop 
and property will house a new vent- 
ure called David Charles Interiors. 
Mrs. Herbert Eberhart, will remain as 
an associate in the new enterprise. Her 
many years of experience in Bucks 
County and established clientele will 
be invaluable to Mr. Kurfiss and his 
partner, Bernard Andre Robin of 
Caracas, Venezuela and Paris. 

The policy of exclusive, one-of-a- 
kind items long established by the 
Eberharts, will be carefully continued 
by the new concern and enhanced by 
frequent select shipments of unusual 
items from all over the world. Mr. 
Robin is at present on a buying trip 
in South America and Mr. Robin's 
sister supervises the concern’s yes 


Oakland Avenue 


Paris outlet, one of many through the 
major world capitals and will aid in 
the selection and export of Fine 
French Antiques and Accessories for 
the Bucks County Shop. 


Aside from carrying European and 
South American imports the new firm 
will offer a complete design service 
on a residential and commercial basis. 
Mr. Kurfiss empnatically states that 
he has no period preferences and leans 
toward the transitional effect where 
antique and contemporary blend. He 
feels that good design should reflect 
the personality of the owner not the 
designer; that good design is classic 
and timeless; that the best of the old 
and new should be used to comple- 
ment each other to produce a truly 
elegant interior. (No early american 
pole lamps, please!) 


He also suggests that a compre- 
hensive planned program of design 
can eliminate costly errors in the 
future, especially good advice for 
young marrieds. Color, fabric and 
furnishings should be interrelated so 
that no item becomes obsolete and 
the total effect is complementary to 
the owners. There is no charge for 
advice or suggestions. 

This new Doylestown venture 
promises to be an exciting one for the 
shopper and a valuable service to 
people both in and out of Bucks 
County. А 
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he best-known rebellions in the 

early years of the United States 
were Shay's Rebellion in Massachu- 
setts in 1786 and the Whiskey Re- 
bellion in southwest Pennsylvania in 
1792. Less well-known was the Hot 
Water Rebellion of Montgomery 
county which resulted when in 1798 
under President John Adams an Act 
of Congress was passed providing for 
‘valuation of lands and dwelling 
houses and the enumeration of slaves 
within the United States." The money 
to be derived from this tax was to be 
used to raise an army in preparation 
for possible war with France. 

As Pennsylvania had almost no 
slaves, the tax fell on land and dwell- 
ings. Federally appointed district as- 
sessors were instructed to measure 
and count windows to compute the 
tax on houses. In Montgomery County 
among the Pennsylvania Dutch, some- 
one thought up the idea of pouring 
hot water out of upstairs windows on 
the assessors. 

In Bucks County the first organ- 
ized meeting concerning the tax was 
held at the tavern of John Klein near 
Trumbauersville, then called Charles- 
town. Seth Chapman, county admin- 
istrator, later a judge in Lycoming 
County, unsuccessfully addressed the 
meeting, urging compliance with the 
law. 

John Fries of Milford, something 
of a popular figure as a result of his 
part on the side of law and order in 
the Whiskey Rebellion, was against 
the methods used in computing the 
new unpopular tax. He was on active 
duty as a captain of militia in 1777 
and was with Washington at White 
Marsh and Crooked Billett, now cal- 
led Hatboro. Fries, while not an edu- 
cated man, was a persuasive talker. 
By occupation he was a vendue сгуег 
or auctioneer and well-known in the 
county. He was able to organize 
a small band of men who harrassed 
the assessors, forcing some to resign 
and others to stop making their 
rounds. 


By Roswell S. Eddy 


A United States marshal, in assist- 
ing the tax officials, arrested the ring- 
leaders of another insurgent group 
from Northampton County. They had 
been operating in an area now part 
of Lehigh County near Millarstown, 
now called Macungie. These men, 
about twenty in number, were taken 
to the Sun Inn at Bethlehem to await 
removal to Philadelphia for trial. This 
was on the evening of March 6, 1799. 

The Sun Inn was completed in 1758 
and stood on the west side of the Le- 
high River in the Moravian settle- 
ment of Bethlehem. It had replaced 
the Crown Inn on the east bank of 
the river as a popular meeting place. 
At the time of the holding of the 
prisoners there, the Sun Inn was un- 
der the management of the Moravians 
with Abraham Levering as landlord. 
Levering was landlord from June 
1790 until June 1799 and died in 
Bethlehem in 1835. 

Many famous military men stayed 
at the Sun Inn during the years of 
1776 and 1777 during the use of the 
Young Ladies Seminary building in 
Bethlehem as a hospital for the Con- 
tinental Army. Neither Washington 
nor Lafayette ever slept at the Sun 
Inn. 

To return to John Fries, he organ- 
ized a band of nearly one hundred and 
fifty men for the march to Bethlehem 
and the release of the twenty prison- 
ers of the marshal. This group must 
have presented quite a picture with 
their assortment of arms and weapons. 
Efforts to halt them at both ends of 
the bridge across the Lehigh failed 
and they continued into the village 
and to the Sun Inn. Much pushing 
and shoving, accompanied with shout- 
ing on both sides, went on both in- 
side and outside the Inn. There were 
no shots fired or any real fighting on 
either side. The United States marshal, 
sensing the determination of Fries men 
and not wanting anv blood shed, final- 
ly released the prisoners. 

Fries and his group returned to 
Bucks County. Not relenting, the 
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Drivi ing Aor Oss Bucks 


United States government appealed to 
Governor Mifflin, who backed up his 
proclamation of March 14, 1799 with 
troops. However, before the state mil- 
itia went into action, United States 
cavalry under General MacPherson 
rearrested the Macungie participants. 
They were tried at Philadelphia, found 
guilty, and fined heavily. 

Fries was among those sought in 
a final cleaning up operation. He had 
in the meantime resumed his auction- 
eering and was taken by the officers 
while conducting a sale near Quaker- 
town. Presence of his dog, Whiskey, 
at the sale is said to have led to his 
capture. 

The first time he was brought be- 
fore the court, the proceedings ended 
in a mistrial. At the second trial, 
Fries was found guilty, although his 
lawyers felt "inciting to riot" was the 
most serious charge that could be 
brought against him. He was sentenc- 
ed to be hanged for treason but was 
pardoned on May 24, 1799 by Presi- 
dent John Adams. А 


For a refreshing experience, we 
recommend a visit to the "a bit dif- 


ferent" farm stand of Jean and Geof- 
frey Brown on New Galena Road, 
just off Route 152, above Chalfont. 
Sevenoakes has all the usual local 
products you might expect to find, 
plus some surprises. А 


Jor Photographie Quality 
Jn Advertising 


Froehlich Studio 


Route 202 & Mechanicsville Rd. 
Doylestown, Pa. Phone: 348-9806 
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ps anyone who makes or attempts 
to make a livelihood іп show- 
business, things can be very "up" or 
way "down" at Christmas. Either 
you're busy (and busy in theatre 
means working), or you're out of a 
job and the world seems a pretty 
ghastly place to be during the holi- 
days. 

Of course just about here some 
callous soul will say "It's the same in 
any business", but it really isn't. In 
the first place, few employers will fire 
anyone before Christmas, nor is а 
business likely to close just before the 
holidays. 

People in any other profession are 
pretty well able to plan their Christ- 
mas, and be it a happy or an unhappy 
one, at least it's generally predictable 
one way or the other — not in show- 
business. 


The other day in New York I ran 
into one of the actors who had been 
at Bucks County Playhouse last sum- 
mer and is currently unemployed. He 
can barely afford a meal (no fooling), 
much less a trip home for Christmas, 
and said more mournfully than bitter- 
ly, "It must be really great to have 
everything going for you. Christmas 
is always a ball for a success." 


Because he's in the theatre, "for 
better or worse, till they carry me 
off", success or no success, he's likely 
to have more "down" Christmases 
during his lifetime than most of us. 
The next day I called successful pro- 
ducer Mike Ellis and asked him to 
try and remember the happiest and 


Penny's Patter 


By Penny Larsen 


the unhappiest Christmases he had 
spent in the theatre. 

He said the happiest was in 1946 
when he was in Philadelphia as assist- 
ant stage manager on "Finian's Rain- 
bow", then a try-out show. "It was a 
lively, happy ‘hit’ ", he recalled, “and 
the cast was excited and ‘up’. The 
worst was in 1948 when I co-produc- 
ed two plays that closed just at Christ- 
mas, ‘Jenny Kissed Me’, and ‘The 
Play’s the Thing’. I won't even com- 
ment on that holiday." 

Odette Myrtil, whose successful 
restaurant, Chez Odette, keeps her 
busy every day of the year, also had 
“up” and “down” Christmases when 
she was actively engaged as an actress. 

The happiest, remembered Odette, 
"was in 1953 when I opened on 
Christmas Eve as Bloody Mary in the 
hit ‘South Pacific’ ". “The worst was 
also rather funny. It was in 1940 
when I was sent all the way out to 
Hollywood to play the lead role of 
the housekeeper in 'Watch On The 
Rhine", only to be tested and told I 
was too 'sexy' for the part." 

I finally asked Jack Washburn, 
whose Christmas this year is sure to 
be an "up" one, since he's playing the 
East Indian diplomat in the critically 
controversial but  sold-out-for-two- 
years “Mr. President". He said “I’ve 
been very lucky. So far they've all 
been great." 

Of course Jack is still quite young, 
but considering the unreliability of 
the theatre world, I can see why he 
and his wife Diane named their house 
in New Hope “touch wood". A 


Fosters Tay & Cycle Shop 


We are now set up for Christmas with the 
finest in Domestic and Imported Toys. 
You can case your Christmas shopping and 
make it a pleasure by stopping in shortly 
and looking around. We will lay away any 
toys of your choice until Christmas Eve, if 
necessary. Open daily 9 to 5:30 — Fridays 
until 9:00 P.M. — After Thanksgiving, 
Open evenings 


Call 348-4348. 


139 S. MAIN ST. B DOYLESTOWN, PENNA. 
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The Сїй Every 
Woman Loves! 


Luxurious Lingerie 


Plan to please her more with the gift lovely . . . 
lingerie! We've a vast variety of pajamas and 
gowns, robes and slips, pettis and panties, and 
all of them offer the practical glamour she 
appreciates . . . in quick-drying, no-ironing, 
long-wearing fabrics. 


Separates Sweaters 
Slacks Storm Coats 
Jackets Skirts 

Rainwear Dresses 
Knits Accessories 


THE 
TOWNE SHOP 


IN NEWTOWN 

15 South State St. 

IN SOUTHAMPTON 
Southampton Shopping Center 
498 2nd Street Pike 
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The artist stretched his canvas, to paint a 
picture for his child. 
A small, jewel-like Nativity, he planned, 
That she could examine, 
And pick up in her hand . . . 
Oh gay, and sunny, for her knowing . .. 
With a calm, and gentle Mother, 
A solicitous Joseph, standing by... 
And a babe, all smiles and laughter, 
with its arms held wide. 
The light from the window slanted right, 
The cartoon he'd made quite suited, 
The oils, mixed on his palette, were a symphony 
of gold and purple and translucent green. 
So, he approached his easel, whistling, 
to paint his Xmas gift for Jean. 
All went well... his brush was pointed, 
in his accustomed hand, 
So the flesh came smooth and rounded, 
And the small babe's smile was bland. . . 
But suddenly all went wrong and wry... 
He called his wife to bring the child, 
To take a critic's stand... 
“The baby Jesus needs some pets . . .” 
She politely stated, standing there. 
So, the artist sketched in the classic 
Bovinal ox, the sheep and lambs... 
“Lovely” crowed young Jean, 
And clapped her star-fish hands. 
“If fine, my picture proves... 
ГІ put a fretted, golden frame on it, 
And hang it on her Xmas tree,” the artist said, 
And stood back to appraise the canvas square . . . 
But, no it was not yet completed... , 
He placed three shepherd figures in one corner, 
Quite reverently kneeling... 
But the picture lacked a focal point, he knew... 
"Bring Jean again . . ." the painter ordered. 
And in she came, in muff and tippet, 
snow sparkling her upturned face. 
"Now give the babe a gift . . .” she pleaded, 
"Like the silver top we bought today, 
for baby Ned." 
"Go fetch it," cried her Father, 
And they brought the silver top and spun it, 
‘Til it hummed before the babe, 
And flashed its bright design of blue and green. 
Now his smile has a truer meaning, 
And his outstretched arms a love divine . . . 
"Some day this self same infant 
Will give his life, for the spinning-top 
we call the world . . ." 
"But I shall not tell my Jean . . . not yet," 
And the painter brushed in the whirling top, 
This baby would grow to love so greatly, 
With a newly grave and tender hand. 


—Kathryn Penzer Hughes 
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HOME-GROWN CHRISTMAS TREES 


Thousands of all sizes. Choose yours in the 


field and see it being cut. Bring the family- 


Grandpa and baby too. FUN for everybody! 
OPEN DEC. 8 to 25 


& BLACK’S Christmas Tree Farm & 
Stoney Hill Rd., near NEW HOPE, PENNA. 
Russell V. Black, Prop. 


HERES HELP 
FOR EVERY 
PROGRAM CHAIRMAN! 


Here are program subjects 
of wide interest, such as 
science, national defense, 
community safety, music 
and arts... films for use 
without cost to: ши 


* CLUBS 
* CHURCHES 
* SCHOOLS 


e SERVICE 
ORGANIZATIONS 


Many of these 16mm 
sound films are in color. 
To obtain a copy of the 
catalog, telephone or stop 
in at your local Business 
Office. 


OF PENNSYLVANIA 


Your neighbors enlarging your world through service and science 
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e Breat Valley Mills 
ч ers Church C 


For the Different Gift in Perfect Taste From The 
Pennsylvania Dutch Country 


Shipped Year-round World Wide 


y a^ 
V 2 1710 


(We 


CHEESES - SMOKED MEATS - SWEETS & SOURS 
STONE GROUND FLOURS - PRESERVES - BUTTERS 


> Established 


зж 


жа оноог 


For the best in good eating visit our Country Store located 
in the heart of the Pennsylvania Dutch Country or send today 
for our illustrated catalog. 


ROUTE 563, KELLERS CHURCH, PA. 
FERNDALE 2-8911 
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TREVOSE SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


Trenton & Pennsylvania Aves. 
Morrisville, Pa. 
CY 5-4121 


Liberal Dividends for 47 Years 


Street & Brownsville Rds 
Trevose, Pa 
EL 7-6700 
Assets $25,000,000.00 


"Mortgage Money Available" 


Bucks County's Original Insured Association Serving Delaware Valley, U.S.A, 


IF the 11 country trip would leave you breathless, and unable 
to sort your memories... . 


IF you are the person who likes to explore one area and 
concentrate... 


IF your interests are not confined, but your time 18... 


THEN ... keep reading 
Join a group of those similarly inclined and really visit Britain. 


BUCKS COUNTY LIFE and BOAC have prepared an itiner- 
ary of unusual interest. See page 43 for more details. It combines 
seeing sights, and insights. 


448 ТА TRAVEL AGENCY 


52 E. STATE ST., DOYLESTOWN 348-4700 
Open Six Days A Week; Evenings By Appointment 
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TOO WHITE CHRISTMAS 
(Continued from Page 11) 


“Yes”. 

“Well, they were just imitating the 
people who had waited for His birth 
so long ago, weren't they? But now 
we have a real baby to wait for. A 
brand new Christmas baby. Do you 
remember how many of the Christ- 
mas carols are really waiting songs, 
like this one?" And she began on the 
first verse of "O, Little Town of 
Bethlehem". 


Even as she sang, the snow stopped 
falling, as silently and as suddenly as 
it had begun, and Ann's voice lifted 
as she sang "It came Upon The Mid- 
night Clear". She sang alone as the 
children watched in wonder, and she 
herself experienced a sense of the 
meaning of Christmas Eve that she 
had long since forgotten. As she 
slipped easily from one well-loved 
carol to another, she knew that the 
children's last anxiety had been quiet- 
ed and that true peace reigned in her 
little world at last. 


She turned as the door to the hall 
opened on Dr. Muller. He was smil- 
ing, weary but triumphant. 

"[ just thought you'd all like to 
know that our Christmas baby arrived 
two minutes after midnight. A fine, 
healthy boy." 

A sigh of relief and joy swept the 
small band of vigil keepers in which 
Ann joined heartily. The children 
would sleep now, easily and peace- 
fully. 


She was grateful for the help Dr. 
Muller offered as she wheeled the 
heavy beds back into their proper 
places. When she had made a final 
check of each child, blown out the 
candles and returned to the hall, he 
was waiting for her. 

*[ have to get back", he said, "but 
before I go, I just wondered. Would 
you like to come to the Cross's party 
with me tomorrow? If you're not too 
tired, I mean". 

She smiled at him gratefully. “Га 
love to". 

"Good", he said, returning the 
smile. ‘I'll call you later about the 
time". 

She nodded and he turned to go. 
Just as he stepped into the elevator, 
he looked back at her, still smiling. 

“Ву the way", he said' "Merry 
Christmas!" 

Ann nodded again, afraid to trust 
her voice. Tomorrow would probably 
be very merry after all, but tonight 
still held a solemn joy all its own that 
she wanted to hold on to just a little 
longer. А 
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'The Gift She Wants 
Most of АП! 


Give her a treasure chest of a life time 
of beauty. Zeigler Facial Exerciser The 
cosmetic Box that never needs refilling. 
'This fabulous Box Unit brings you fresh 
beauty by electronics! It renews the re- 
silience of facial muscles, reaches beyond 
the range of creams to restore circula- 
tion. It is gentle, pleasant, and so easy 
to изе... and so effective. Small wonder 
that this little Kit is to women a most 
coveted gift. 

For further information - Call or write 

today 


DI 3-6184 or 348-2114 
ZEIGLER FACIAL EXERCISER 
979 Elbow Lane Warrington, Pa. 


Look Your 
Glamorous Best 
For the Holidays 


18 w. mechanic street, new hope, pa. 


vo 2-5331 


FOLKLORE TALK 
FOR CLUBS AND 
ORGANIZATIONS 


Stories, legends, tall tales and tradi- 
tions of the people of Bucks in the 
good—and the bad—old days. Re- 
counted by Grace Chandler, of the 
BUCKS COUNTY LIFE editorial 
staff, for a nominal fee. 420 West 
Court Street, Doylestown, Penna. 
Filmore 8-4874. 


HOLIDAY GOURMET 


SWISS FONDUE 
makes an exciting supper dish — 


(2 news for the host and hostess 
who would like to entertain guests 
Continental style during the Holidays. 
Here are four specialties that will 
add prestige to any company occasion. 
The surprise is that while each dish 
hints of a royal-family chef in the 
kitchen . . . it is actually quick and 
easy to prepare. 

The next time you have friends 
droping in for after-dinner dessert 
and coffee, serve them elegant “Пе 
Flottante" or floating island. Couple 
this with coffee and a renowned cog- 
nac brandy such as Martell, and 
you've dished up a tasty treat with the 
air of Gay Paree! 

Perhaps you're the informal type? 
Then your friends expect hearty 
cheese set out with heaping bowls of 
fruit . . . and mugs of a steaming 
spiced wine drink like  delectable 
"Danish Bishop." Simplicity itself to 
make — using Danish Cherry Kijafa 
Wine and clovestuck roasted oranges. 
The result is an exotic brew unlike 
anything else that ever turned an even- 
ing into a party. 

But for a real party fun-dish, try a 
fondue of Switzerland Swiss Cheese 
made with French Vermouth stirred 
over a low flame until bubbly. Guests 
spear crusty chunks of bread on forks, 
take turns dipping into the melted 
golden goodness, twirling bread until 
well-coated. | Vermouth-on-the-Rocks 
(with twists of lemon peel) can be 
enjoyed while the fondue is a-making. 
With the fondue, serve steaming black 
coffee spiked with Cognac Brandy. 
When is Fondue served? As a com- 
plete meal or, as the exciting part of 
a hot-and-cold buffet . . . or, as a real- 
ly different TV snack. 

And for an evening with a little nip 
in the air, warm up your guests with 
a supper that was once an all-time 
favorite at the celebrated 18th century 
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CHRISTMAS 
TREES 


Live and Cut 
Selected Stock 
Reasonably Priced 


New Britain 


Үт Nursery 
Route 202, New Britain 348-2650 


The Bambi Shop 


CHILDREN’S CLOTHING AND FURNITURE 


CHRISTMAS CHEER FOR 
YOUR LITTLE DEAR 


open daily 
9 A.M. to 9 P.M. 
ЧИ. Christmas 
Free Parking 
in rear on 


AC W. Court St. 


57 West State St. DOYLESTOWN 
BUCKS COUNTY, PENNSYLVANIA 


Jewelry * 
Watches - Diamonds 


ROGER W. KRAUT 
29-31 W. State St., Doylestown 
348-4884 


2 


| Ч 
S Holiday Y 


C Time 
л 


And time for entertainment 
The usual party round 

You'd better check your party 
clothes, your table linens too 
Send them to 


Strand 


Fabric Care Services 
65 S. MAIN ST. 


DOYLESTOWN 


348-3556 Enterprise 1-0031 
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ll... _ 'H Мүн сү ү үсим үм ис үүүүжцүҮҮМҮ 


White Horse Cellar Coaching Inn in 
Edinburgh, Scotland. This famous inn, 
immortalized by Sir Walter Scott in 
his "Waverly Novels" and patronized 
by such notables as James Boswell, 
David Hume, Dean Swift, William 
Wordsworth, Adam Smith and Robert 
Burns, is so important historically that 
the Scottish Government is in the 
process of restoring it as part of its 
reconstruction and rehabilitation of 
“olde” Edinburgh. 

Here before the hearthfire, travel- 
lers from the London coach stretched 
their weary limbs, “stoked up” with 
the "cratur" and exchanged witticisms. 
Regular meals were not served at tav- 
erns in those days but a selection of 
foods might be set out on a sideboard 
or a cup of Scotch crab soup or 
"Partan Bree" might be ladled from 
a kettle swinging over the fire... 
and while they waited, they sipped 
contentedly of the whisky for which 
the inn was famous. 

But best of all, this zesty soup can 
be prepared in advance of dinner and 
the heating-up time used to roll out 
soda scones as the perfect accompani- 
ment. "Bake" them the time-honored 
Scotch way, on a pancake griddle. 
"Partan Bree" and buttered scones are 
also ideal as a nightcap before guests 
depart into the chill of the night, 
homeward bound. 

Whatever your choice, keep it sim- 
ple. When you are relaxed and un- 
hurried, you will enjoy your guests 
more, and vice versa. New, unusual 
foods or drinks are fun but they need 
not be complicated, as the following 
recipes demonstrate. 


SODA SCONES 

2 cups flour 
teaspoon soda 
teaspoon cream of tartar 
teaspoon salt 

% cup buttermilk 
Sift dry ingredients, add milk to make 
a soft dough. Turn onto floured board 
and knead lightly into two rounds. 
Roll to !4 inch thickness and cut each 
round into 4 triangles (This can be 
done in advance.) Bake on hot, light- 
ly greased griddle or electric skillet 
set at 350° until pale brown, first on 
one side, then the other. Serve hot 
spread with “lashings of fresh coun- 
try butter. Makes 8 scones. 


PARTAN BREE 
34 cup uncooked rice 
2 cups milk 
6-1 oz. can crabmeat 
3 tablespoons cream sherry 
4 cups water 
1 chicken bouillon cube 
Salt and pepper to taste 
Dash of cayenne pepper 
1 bottle (8 oz.) clam juice, heated 
1 cup light cream 


1% 
1% 
1/4 
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\ 4 HARROWER HOUSE 
| OF DECOUPAGE 
/ River Road 

ХУ Upper Black Eddy 
Hen Bucks County, Pa. 


\ Christmas Shop 
С Now Open 
Now is the time to join the Fall 
and Winter classes in Decoupage, 
gold-leafing, party and Christmas 
decoration. 

Write for. descriptive 
phone 982-5104. 


DOROTHY HARROWER 
DECOUPAGE WORKSHOP 


Ralph $. Kuhn 
Apotheraru 


42-44 E. Court Street 
DOYLESTOWN, PA. 
Tel. 348-8080 


matter or 


Be Weather Wise ==  GWINNERIZE! 


Gwinner’s Atlantic gives you dependable, 
Weather-Controlled deliveries — When You 
Need Them! Maximum Service at Minimum 
Cost. 


Insure Comfortable Weather Іп Your Home 
All Year Round By Calling 


GWINNER’S 
Atlantic Heating Oils 
Prompt 24-Hour Delivery & Oil Burner Service 


Doylestown 348-2668 or 348-5784 


Winter is just 
around the corner 
Gwinnerize! 


LUXURIOUS FURS FOR HER 
MOST MEMORABLE CHRISTMAS 


This is The Place For Value and Quality 


ТА. 


FAMOUS FOR FINE FURS 
FACTORY SHOWROOMS 
218 NEW STREET ОСАКЕКТОУУМ, PA 


Fine Fur Coats, Jackets, Stoles and Scarfs 
Ladies Cloth Coats and Suits Too. 


SAY MERRY CHRISTMAS TO THE WHOLE FAMILY — with a Custom 
880 Dodge Station Wagon! A 4-Door Hard-top that's really big — in value 
— comfort and economy. 


|. М. JARRETT ош york ROAD, HATBORO, PA. 
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Sruennaks Farm 
New Galena Rd. 
Chalfort, Pa. 

822-0879 


EGGS - CHICKEN - HONEY 
JELLIES - FLOUR - SPICES 


also for Christmas 
Santa Cakes 
Cookies 


Candies — and 


Christmas Greens 


We specialize in 
HANDMADE LAMPSHADES 


CAMP BALDY 


In Maine 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
AGES 8-14 


Specializing in watersports—Offers fun and 
excellent instruction in Swimming, Rowing, 
Canoeing, Sailing, Aquaplaning, Wood and 
Camp Craft, Arts and Crafts, Archery, Fenc- 
ing, Tumbling, Badminton, Corrective pos- 
ture work, Trips—Emphasis on individual 
needs and ability — adequate equipment — 
Hot Showers and Cabins. Scandinavian back- 
ground. Director Mrs. E. Thorrestrup Bald- 
win, Camp Baldy, Chemo Pond, East Edding- 
ton, Me. Folder on request. 


Clocks and Watches of all kinds re- 
paired. Specializing in Antique and 
Grandfather. Pickup and Delivery. 
Call: 


ANNO VIOLA 


Windybush Rd. 862-2879 


— æ — шше a шше o — l Á À —À— о — áÀ 


Burners 
Plumbing Fixtures 


Edwards Plumbing & Heating Co. 
Registered 
620 Neshaminy Ave. Neshaminy, Pa. 
DIamond 3-6080 Estimates Given 


ART PRINTER 
Many years experience, trained in Ger- 
many in lithography, seeks position with 
Museum or Print Club. Skilled artist in 
black or color. Has own handpresses and 
stones brought from Germany 50 years 
ago. For interview write: Theodore 
Cuno, 7535 Lawndale St., Phila. 1, Pa. 


(Continued form Page 27) 

Cook rice in milk until soft, about 30 
minutes, Remove gristle from crab- 
meat, reserving crabmeat. Mash re- 
maining crab, beating into it the hot 
clam juice. Add this with water and 
dissolved bouillon cube to milk and 
simmer until thickened, stirring oc- 
casionally (but do not allow to boil). 
When thickened, stir in sherry and 
cream. Garnish with reserved crab- 
meat. If spicier flavor is desired, add 
Worcestershire sauce to taste. Makes 
8 to 10 hearty servings. 


SWISS FONDUE AU VERMOUTH 
I Ib. Switzerland Swiss (Emmentaler) 
cheese, shredded or finely cut 
1 clove garlic 
Freshly-ground pepper 
2 loaves Italian or French bread cut 
in bite-size pieces, each of which 
must have at least one side of crust 
| tablespoon flour 
21% cups French Vermouth 
Rub bowl of earthenware or porcelain- 
coated cast iron casserole or chafing 
dish with garlic clove. Pour in Noilly 
Prat; heat over alcohol burner unit 
at medium heat until vermouth begins 
to bubble. (Or Fondue may be made 
in round electric skillet set at 210* 
Fahrenheit.) Meantime toss shredded 
Switzerland Swiss Cheese with flour. 
Add cheese to hot vermouth by hand- 
fuls, stirring after each addition until 
cheese is thoroughly melted. Grate 
pepper over Fondue. Mixture should 
bubble slightly all the time. Serve bub- 
bling hot; guests spear bread cubes 
with long forks, dunk in Fondue with 
twirling motion, to coat bread with 
cheese. 


DANISH BISHOP 
Stick 1 dozen whole cloves in an or- 
ange, roast the orange at 350° for 
about 30 minutes. Cut orange into 
quarters, place in casserole or chafing 
dish, cover with 1 bottle (fifth) Dan- 
ish Cherry Kijafa Wine and 1 table- 
spoon maple-blended syrup. Heat un- 
til steam begins to rise. A 
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* * * * * ч * * * * * * * * 
A DESIGNERS and MAKERS 
= of 


= EARLY AMERICAN 


PINE FURNITURE 


Over 100 pieces hand-made at this delight- 

Pul Country Shop, shown with coordinated 

upholstered furniture, lamps and accessories 
* 


Also always a selection of fine GIFTS 
appropriatt to the season. Drive over today! 


The Zennox Shop 


Route U.S. 202, Mt Airy 
smiles northeast of Cambertville, М.Д. 


e*eetet $ * е @ © © # 9* е @ 


home 


loans 
insured 


savings 
Doylestown Federal 
Savings & Loan Association 


17 W. COURT ST Doylestown, Pa 
Phone: 348-4554 
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Ноте о/ 

Bucks County Quality Candy 
TOWNSEND HOUSE 
115 E. Maple Avenue 
Langhorne, Pa. SK 7-2526 
Open Thursday, Friday, Saturday 


WHOLESALE RETAIL 
Orders Mailed 
Get your Christmas orders in now 
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Elliott Atkinson 


The Pennsylvanian — Joseph К. 
Grundy, by Ann Hawkes Hutton. 
Philadelphia: Dorrance & Com- 
pany, $4.95. 

Joe Grundy, from that bourne from 
which there is no return, undoubtedly 
is smiling and murmuring; “Ann, thou 
art a smart and discerning woman and 
kindly too.” And here on earth we 
can understand this feeling after read- 
ing Ann Hawkes Hutton's fine book, 
"The Pennsylvanian". And who else 
would that be but Joseph R. Grundy? 
Perhaps Ann has widened that open- 
ing in the pearly gates for the soul of 
probably the most powerful industrial 
and policital enigma of the twentieth 
century. 

It took the intuition, knowledge 
and skill of a woman of Ann Hutton's 
stature to capture in words the reason 
for and the meaning of a Joe Grundy 
on the American scene. Her knowl- 
edge came from many years of close 
association and friendship between the 
Hutton and Grundy households in 
Bristol, Pa. Prejudiced? Yes. But she 
does not conceal the stark realism of 
his career or his heavy landed man- 
ipulations of his power, or the “be- 
hind the scenes" maneuvering in 
smoke-filled rooms. 

Grundy emerges in her pages as a 
man of high patriotism who believed 
that the growth of a young nation's 
industry and the multiplication of its 
jobs must be protected by high tariffs 
from low-paid foreign competition. 
He believed that putting more indus- 
trial job money into the pockets of 
consumers would support the market 
for agricultural products. To this con- 
cept of his duty he devoted his life, 
his wealth and his energies with un- 
swerving determination, giving no 
quarter and asking none. To Ann Hut- 
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Peggy Lewis, Book Review Editor 


ton it was as simple as that and to her 
he was no enigma. 

Grundy's methods in pursuing these 
objectives caused his enemies to coin 
a bad word, "Grundyism", yet he 
lived to see, in recent years, the Tex- 
tile Labor Unions adopt the same high 
tariff protective policies to save jobs 
in an industry shrinking because of 
low price, low pay foreign competi- 
tion. 

Grundy was tactless and inflexible 
which probably prevented him from 
winning the Republican nomination 
for U.S. Senator after he had served 
in the senate by appointment of Gov- 
ernor John S. Fisher, following the 
Senate's refusal to seat William S. 
Vare whose election was challenged. 
His refusal to compromise or deal 
with the Vare machine undoubtedly 
lost him the primary campaign. He 
held only one elective office, that of 
councilman in Bristol. 

Backward states in 1920 such as 
Arkansas, North Dakota, Montana, 
had no right, Grundy maintained, to 
decide such issues as protective tariffs. 
He cited Arkansas, larger he said 
than Pennsylvania, with more natural 
resources and better climate with its 
35 million dollars in industrial wages 
as against Pennsylvania with its 7 
billion dollar industrial product and 
a billion and a half dollars annual 
payroll developed under protective 
tariffs. 

Grundy could never be accused of 
double talk or "gobbledegook". He 
was forthright and in all the hearings 
on fund raising, etc., he could never 
be charged with dishonesty nor mo- 
tives for personal gain. 

Termed the greatest lobbyist in 
history, Grundy always paid his own 
expenses. He was the architect of the 
powerful Pennsylvania Manufacturers 
Association. He was well called “The 
Kingmaker" and was one of the last 
of the great free-wheeling, rugged in- 
dividualists who helped fashion the 
foundations of American life. To him 
Senator Robert A. Taft was Mr. Re- 
publican. 

The public image of Grundy is il- 
lustrated by press comments: "At last 
a genuinely candid man" — N. Y. 
Times. 

"None ever walked into the Senate 
more quietly or more unobtrusively 
and yet the effect was like that of the 
wild colts of the Western praries when 
an express train rushes past." — 
Washington Post. 

Joseph Grundy's forebears ranked 
high in Bucks County history. On his 


mother’s side were the Hulmes, the 
Ridgeways, the Milnors, some of 
whom preceded William Penn to 
Pennsylvania. His grandfather, Ed- 
mund Grundy, an Episcopalian, came 
from England when a young man and 
established a small exporting business 
in Philadelphia. When he married Re- 
becca Hulme, of Quaker faith, she 
was promptly read out of meeting for 
being unrepentant. Her grandson, 
Joseph, although never actively affiliat- 
ed with a Friends Meeting frequently 
used the "Thee" and "Thou" of the 
plain Quakers. 

In 1876 his family moved to Bris- 
tol where, after completing his edu- 
cation at Swarthmore College, Joseph, 
at seventeen, went to work in his 
father's woolen mill as a wool sorter. 
He worked 60 hours a week. He con- 
tinued through the various difficult 
and often unpleasant jobs as a mill 
hand rather than as the Boss's son. 
Thus he was well prepared to take 
over the management of the business 
on his father's death in 1893. 

Grundy's love for the town of Bris- 
tol is evidenced in his personal con- 
tributions of thousands of dollars for 
a new post office, parks, fire-fighting 
equipment, a municipal building and 
improvements to roads and bridges. 
There were many other benefactions 
ending with the present Grundy 
Foundation. 

Politically the Grundy Steam Rol- 
ler made enemies and friends and 
sometimes good people were hurt. 
Due possibly to his dependence on 
advisors for information, Bucks 
County had some casualties and sore 
spots of this nature that only time, 
if ever, can heal. 

Ann Hutton has opened many re- 
vealing pages of his life that were for 
long blanked out, by the bad word 
"Grundyism". She could well have 
named her book “Mr. Bucks Coun- 
tian" because he was that until the 
day he died at age 98 in 1961. 


Hal H. Clark 


“What Time's the Next Swan?" by 
Walter Slezak. New York: Double- 
day, $4.50. 

During the summer of 1940, a 
New Hope resident might have been 
awakened from his morning sleep 
by the exuberant barking of a dog, 
topped by a robust voice commanding, 
“Schweig, du Hund!” Invectives meant 
for these two would probably have 
been stopped abruptly by the sight 
of a Harlequin Great Dane, the size 
of a pony, bounding joyously ahead 
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of his plump handsome master. The 
drowsy New Hoper would've smiled 
at the ebullient pair and, shutting the 
window before drifting back to sleep, 
he would remind himself he must buy 
tickets for the Bucks County Theater 
before they were all sold. The dog 
and the voice belonged to young 
Herr Slezak, the ingratiating European 
actor who had come to our summer 
theater to be one of the resident com- 
pany that year. 

Walter Slezak, who had just starred 
on Broadway in the sensational suc- 
cess, "Music in the Air," quickly be- 
came one of the most popular actors 
ever to apear in New Hope. He, in 
turn, fell in love with the Delaware 
Valley. The only thing he felt lack- 
ing was Viennese food. So, in addition 
to his strenuous acting chores, he 
opened and managed a Viennese res- 
taurant where "Chez Odette" is now 
located. He imported an impressive 
chef from Vienna's famous Sacher 
Hotel. The food was rich, the por- 
tions lavish. In fact, the new proprietor 
was once heard to remark proudly, 
"We serve a wiener schnitzel as big 
as a toilet seat." 

Walters natural warmth and his 
zest for living are successfully reflected 
in this gemütlich autobiography. He 
describes, with wry humor, the ups 
and downs of his professional life as 
an actor in Berlin and Vienna. and 
later in New York and Hollywood. 

There are also delightful reminis- 
censes of his unusual childhood. 
Much of the book is an affectionate 
tribute to his colorful parents, "Papa 
and Mama." Leo Slezak, his father, 
was the world-famous opera star, a 
man of gigantic physical proportions, 
six feet seven, with phenomenal power 
and beauty of voice. He is still con- 
sidered one of the greatest tenors of 


Ths her BELAWARE BOOKSHOP 
8 Үг Perry e, MEW НОМ, РА. ҮОлслэн 11442 


BOOK MANUSCRIPTS 


WANTED нэ 
All subjects considered. Fiction. 
Poetry, Religious Studies. Non-Fic- 
tion, Americana, etc 
GREENWICH BOOK PUBLISHERS, INC. 
\tten MRELLIOT 489 FIFTH AVE 
NEW YORK 17, N. Y 
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this century. A less gifted son might 
easily have been overwhelmed by his 
father's fame and expansive personal- 
ity, but Walter developed happily in 
the glow of it. His accounts of Papa's 
temperamental outbursts are describ- 
ed with loving detachment. Papa was 
a compulsive eater, and it was poor 
Mama's thankless job to feed a giant 
appetite with microscopic amounts of 
nourishment. On the dining-room table 
in front of Mama's place stood "the 
enemy." "The enemy" was a deadly 
accurate scale calibrated down to half 
an ounce! Walter ruefully writes of 
his own weight problems and among 
the book's illustrations are photo- 
graphs ranging from one of the slend- 
er young matinee idol, which he cap- 
tions "nauseatingly beautiful," to the 
present-day “middle-aged spread." 

The intriguing title of the book 
comes from an anecdote that has be- 
come a classic in operatic lore. During 
a performance of “Lohengrin” at New 
York's Metropolitan Opera House, 
Papa Slezak was in the wings ready 
to make his first entrance. He was 
about to step into the boat drawn by 
a prop swan, which was to take him 
on-stage. Somehow the stagehand on 
the other side got his signals mixed. 
started pulling, and the swan left with- 
out Papa. Leo Slezak quietly turned 
around and said, "What time's the 
next swan?" 

Which, to this reader, seems a par- 
ticularly apt and zany title for this 
most entertaining book. 


--Кепуоп Nicholson 


Kenyon Nicholson, who lives on Fed- 
eral Twist in Stockton, N. J., is a play- 
wright (Sailor Beware) and a friend 
of Walter Slezak's who, in fact, ate 
some of the Viennese food served that 
summer of '40. 


You may order autographed copies of “А TUNE FOR 
THE TOWPATH'" by Jane Flory at 


The New Delaware Book Shop 
49 W. Ferry Street, New Hope, Pa. 


The Library BOOK SHOP 


Latest Editions, Prints, Maps, 
Greeting Cards, Stationery 
CENTER AVE. & COURT ST. 
NEWTOWN, BUCKS CO., PA. 
Phone WO 8-2131 


MONEY FOR YOUR TREASURY 


Over 2,000,000 Sunflower Dish Cloths 
Were sold in 1961 by members of Sunday 
Schools, Ladies Alds, Young People's Groups, 
ete They enable уоп to earn monéy for your 
treasury, and make friends for your organization 

Sample FREE to Official. 
SANGAMON MILLS, INC. 
Established 1915 Cohoes, N. Y. 
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America Sails The Seas by J. LH. 
Cosgrave II. Boston Houghton Mif- 
flin Co., $5.00. 

This is one of the best books on 
ships of our country that has been 
published in quite a while. 

The text is clear and accurate: the 
illustrations are beautifully done and 
contain much detail, all of which is 
precise and clear. America Sails the 
Seas can be read and enjoyed — more 
than once — by all ages. I heartily 
recommend it. 

— Elmer Case 

Elmer Case is a custom builder of 
small boats. He also restores and 
builds 1902 Oldsmobiles; | makes 
microscope cases and furniture in his 
workshop on Canal Street in Lambert- 
ville, New Jersey. 

America's Mark Twain by May Mc- 
Neer and Lynd Ward. Boston: 
Houghton-Mifflin, 1962. 

November 30, 1835, Halley's Com- 
et orbited through the heavens. April 
20, seventy-five years later, the comet 
spread another brilliant path in the 
dark skies. Between these flights, 
Mark Twain, born Samuel Clemens, 
led a life of happiness, tragedy and 
drama. No matter how wretched his 
situation, his humor never abandoned 
him, and his days were productive. 
He died a much-loved man. 

May McNeer and Lynd Ward, hus- 
band and wife, author and illustrator 
of America’s Mark Twain, together 
produced a moving biography. The 
story proceeds rapidly, and the re- 
sumes of Mark Twain’s works, in- 
serted with chronological accuracy, 
picture vividly one of America’s great 
literary figures. The illustrations, the 
work of a veteran, can only awaken 
in young people a desire to read all 
the works of, find out more about this 
man, Mark Twain. 


Pottery — Glass — Linens 
for Country Living 


NEW HOPE CRAFT SHOP 


New Hope. Pa. Daily 9-6 


PENNSYLVANIA CRAFTS 
Antiques Gifts 


Lamps and Shades 
Telephone 348-4626 


55 W. State St. Doylestown 
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Sophie the Rag Picker by Tilde Mi- 
chels (illustrated by Lilo Fromm). 
New York: Ivan Obolensky, Inc., 
$2.79. 

| like the part when Sophie got a 
duck. 

The duck would not eat. 

The duck would not swim. 

The duck grew thinner and thinner. 

But Sophie took care of her. 

I love the pictures because some are 
funny and some are not. 

I like the drawings because the lines 
are all squirmy like worms. 

I think other children will like this 
book because the rocking chair 
Sophie sat in is like a crab opening 
its mouth. 

--Саго! Ogden Lewis 
New Hope Solebury Elementary 
School 
Mrs. McKissic’s Third Grade 


The Snow Rabbit by Pati Hill. Bos- 
ton? Houghton-Mifflin, Co., $3.00. 
At first glance, Тїе Snow Rabbit 

appears to be just another collection 
of animal poems for the juvenile mar- 
ket. If you have read "The Cat" or 
“Helpful Hints Wherever you Travel” 
in recent issues of Harper's Magazine. 
you are aware of Miss Hill's highly 
sophisticated humor and vocabulary, 
used in a manner rather adroit for 
young readers and perhaps some 
adults. 

Galaway Kinnell’s illustrations are 
sheer delight and perfectly mated to 
the text. (This could be the answer 
for those animal-lover friends on your 
gift list!) 

—Marietta Gowdy 
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Elephi the Cat With the High I Q by 
Jean Stafford (illustrated by Erik 
Blegvad). New York:  Farrar, 
Straus & Cudahy, $3.30. 

Elephi Pelephi Well-Known Cat 
Formerly Kitten had little to complain 
of. He had his personal walnut to 
dribble: he was extremely intelligent; 
he wasn't a dog. But the Cuckoo’s 
apartment on Fifth Ave., nice as it 
was, was too lonely during the day 
when they were away. 

After he put his high intelligence 
quotient to work, Elephi maneuvered 
the rescue of a Fiat named Whitey he 
spied buried in a snowdrift on the 
avenue. After the janitor got Whitey 
into the Cuckoo's pantry, Elephi and 
Whitey established a friendly rapport. 
But Whitey longed for a life on the 
road and could not supply the com- 
panionship Elephi needed. When а 
squad of workmen lowered Whitey in 
a basket from the apartment bay to 
the street, the event was historic. 
Elephi was sad, but soon the Cuckoos 
found an answer to his dilemma. 

Jean Stafford, author of Boston Ad- 
venture, The Mountain Lion and oth- 
er adult novels, tells a whimsical and 
knowing story about Elephi — bio- 
graphical, in fact, for Elephi belongs 
to her and they live together in a 
Fifth Avenue apartment. Thus this 
tale contains the rare combination of 
authenticity and charm. Eric Bleg- 
vad's engaging black and white illus- 
trations extend the mood and em- 
phasize Elephi's winning personality. 
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Howe (i Mery Christmas 


|ENJOY THE MAGAZINE DESIGNED FOR BUCKS COUNTY LIVING) 


Subscribe Today to BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


[] 2 or more subscriptions D Bill Me 
@ $2.50 each 


THE BEST CHRISTMAS IDEA TO DATE! 


| Give them all a subscription to Bucks County Life. 


Send us your list and we'll do the rest. Subscriptions 
| start with Christmas issue and an appropriate Holi- 


day Gift Card. 


O Payment Enclosed | 


a eee 


The Carriage House 


dresses, coats 
A 

"DT Sportswear 
ET Accessories 


for the 


^ discriminating 


woman 


28 E. STATE ST. - DOYLESTOWN, PA. 


New Britain Nursery 


1 ROBERT H. GALE 


28 years experience as specialist 
in landscape design and planning 
Route 202, New Britain 348-2650 


TRUNK 


featuring from 
PORTUGAL 
Unique, colorful and festive 


gifts for all occasions 


Ad 
Х » 1236 West Broad St. 
AN BETHLEHEM 868-5236 


MEMORY LANE 
Card & Gift Shop 


The largest collec- 
tion ọf milk glass in 


Bucks County. 


Rainbow Art Glass 
Blueg ate- Candles 
Early American 
Wood Vecor 


3 
Bustleton & 2nd St. Pikes 
Richboro, Pa. EL 7-8409 


Store hours Week Days 10 AM to 6 PM 
Thurs. & Fri. Eve. 7 to 9 PM. 


Savidge 
Brothers 


| 25 SOUTH STATE ST. 
Np cp rassines МАМЕ: PC— веа NEWTOWN, PA. 
ADDRESS ена a ADDRESS нкан дата аннын нак | Featuring 
TOWN .................... STATE өөх TOWN уазир: STATE ............ | Nationally Advertised Apparel 
for 
Make Checks Payable to Bucks County Publications, Inc. | Men - Young Men - Boys 
| PHONE: WOrth 8-3321 
| ———— — шашин ишана иил цал Эшалы — иж REUS ! 
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WELCOME WAGON 


n the tradition established by the pioneer women who drove covered 
YF wagons out to meet new settlers with fresh water, food and supplies— 
Welcome Wagon Hostesses call on friends and neighbors, new and old, 
on the most important occasions in family life—carrying messages from 
the community’s church, civic and social welfare organizations, and gifts 
from public spirited business people who sponsor this continuing service. 


FOR INFORMATION ON WELCOME WAGON 
PHONE  TUrner 7-2767 


I: has often been said that the main 
difference between boys and men is 
that as they get older, their toys be- 
come more expensive. Certainly at 
this time of the year the dream of 
Santa Claus filling your writer's stock- 
ing with, say, a beautiful Lotus Elite 
coupe, or perhaps a Porsche Super 
90 Coupe, or maybe even one of the 
new Corvette Stingray coupes, is of- 
ten very vivid. Then comes the dawn! 

However, in recent years one ог 
two things have been happening in 
the hobby shops and toy stores that 
now allow all the frustrated Stirling 
Mosses, Phil Hills and Roger Wards 
to give expression to their hidden 
talents. I am referring, of course, to 
the flock of tabletop electric car rac- 
ing games, which are now so popular 
that the electric model railroad is re- 
garded as being old hat. 

There are several major toy and 
scale model manufacturers producing 
these wonderful auto racing games, 
and depending on the brand chosen, 
one has a very wide selection of 
model racing machinery from which 
to choose. Be it stock cars, sports cars, 
Indianapolis-type cars, or even the ex- 
otic Formula I racing cars from Eur- 
ope, all are represented, and the 
choice is yours. Starting at the low 
end of the scale, there are many bud- 
get priced sets to thrill small boys, and 
a visit to your local toy store is all 
that it takes to expose yourself to this 
new action hobby. Sears Roebuck has 
a variety of these more simple units 
starting around $12.00. 

Moving up to the big leagues, how- 
ever, the expenditure involved in set- 
ting up a complete 4, 5 or 6-car race 
track can be considerable, but these 
units can be added to as time goes on, 
providing your interest remains strong 
enough. Several different scales are 
employed by the manufacturers, so it 
is important that you first decide on 
the space available for the track lay- 
out. Aurora Model Motoring puts out 
their equipment in HO scale, as does 
Atlas-HO. Both of these sets can be 
worked into an existing HO scale 
railroad, and if this is the case, normal 


34 


In The 
Cockpit 
By Stanley Stephenson 


street automobiles can be run on the 
roadway. AMT Corp. markets its out- 
fit in a scale of approximately 1/25th; 
Strombecker 1/32nd; and the import- 
ed Scalextric from Great Britain, now 
being sold by Lionel Trains, in 

28th. Almost all of the above manu- 
facturers also provide a large number 
of accessory items, such as fencing 
for the curves, over and under-pass 
setups, crossovers, road hazards in 
the form of humps and gullies, and so 
on in seemingly endless variety. 

One interesting detail provided in 
the Strombecker line is a separate kit 
called the Track Maker. This acces- 
sory is intended for the advanced 
miniature road racer, and will allow 
the hobbyist full scope for his imagin- 
ation in laying out an original cir- 
cuit, providing he has the baseboard 
and room to do so. 

Aurora is, at the moment, alone in 
offering a Hop-Up kit which provides 
all the necessary equipment to extract 
more speed from the cars. One item 
provided in this kit is a set of racing 
slicks to interchange with the standard 
road tires! While on the subject of 
road performance, most of these mini- 
atures travel at scale speeds in excess 
of 150 miles per hour, and really have 
to be seen to be believed. 

To start with, most basic outfits 
provide enough track to allow two- 
car racing, and the usual track layout 
is a figure eight, either with crossover 
section, or possibly an overpass ar- 
rangement. The English Scalextric 
will provide several different layouts 
corresponding to famous European 
racing circuits, such as Goodwood, 
Silverstone, Le Mans, Monza and so 
on. The same company also has a 
four-track layout with the facility of 
allowing the miniature racer to start 
four cars in a Le Mans type start. 
And Scalextric also has a full line of 
European Formula I race cars, in- 
cluding Lotus, Cooper, Ferrari, and 
BRM. 

One hazard, which is available in 
all race track sets, is the chicane, or 
narrow bridge hazard. This consists 
of the two tracks paralleling each oth- 


er on the straightaway, with the tracks 
converging slightly for about 6 to 12 
inches before resuming the normal 
track positioning. The chicane, will 
of course, allow only one car to pass 
the narrow section and should a col- 
lision occur one or other of the cars 
will spin out in true auto racing style. 
In almost all of the various makes 
provision for banking the track is 
available, and of course, with the ad- 
vantage of a bank, spinouts are reduc- 
ed and lap times are increased, since 
the little cars are able to negotiate the 
track almost flat out. This is one hob- 
by that really provides thrills, and the 
skill of the operator is the whole 
story, since almost all other things are 
equal. The power for these race tracks 
is provided by regular house current, 
with transformers to drop the voltage 
from 110 to 12. In this respect they 
are as safe as model railroads, but 
with much more immediate action. 

As many race car operators as there 
are tracks can "drive" their speedy 
little chariots via a squeeze-type соп- 
trol device. This leaves one hand free 
to conduct cheer-leader activities on 
your own behalf. The cars themselves 
will perform very much as the full 
size machines do in the matter of 
cornering, wheelspinning at the start, 
and accelerating on the straightaways. 
As we said, it all depends on the skill 
of the operator. 

This past year one of the major 
miniature race track equipment mak- 
ers hosted a national competition to 
determine a champion, and the first 
prize was a Ford Thunderbird auto- 
mobile — full size! As you may have 
guessed, these miniature racers are 
organized. The Miniature Internation- 
al Racing Association, based in Engle- 
wood, New Jersey, has standardized 
this table-top sport to such a degree 
that members have their own racing 
coat of arms, rules and regulations, 
sanctioned racing track layouts for 
MINRA meets, and a regular news- 
letter. Joining fee is $3.00, and they 
will also provide details and informa- 
tion to anyone interested in organiz- 
ing а MINRA-affiliated miniature 
racing club. 


So, if you just can't see jolly old 
Santa delivering you that Ferrari Ber- 
linetta GTO coupe this 25th, settle 
for a table-top auto racing setup. It's 
fun, and considerably less expensive. 

While on the Christmas gift vein, 
books are always an excellent stock- 
ing filler, and one that gets full marks 
from all who have read it is Dave 
Hebb and Art Peck's revised edition 
of their "Sports Car Rallies, Trials 
and Gymkhanas". This explains to 
the tyro and expert alike the ins and 
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Take that gal who entered a de- 
partment store just as it was closing. 
The guard wouldn't let me in. So 1 
flashed my badge and pointed to the 
gal I was following. How was I to 
know she was his sister? 


Or take that time I was following 
a bright red tractor trailer truck in 
midtown. Yea, I lost it. 

So I was driving a new car. I’m per- 
fect? 


The clients go into great detail 
when they describe the person they 
want followed. The gal is blonde, 
about six feet tall, attractive, and will 
be wearing a green dress and a fur 
coat. 


When you finally find her she has 
brown hair, is about five feet five, 
about as attractive as a gravel pit and 
is wearing a blue dress and a horse- 
hair jacket. 

You need steel nerves reinforced 
with concrete. 


Take that tough guy from Chicago 
with a long record of murder and 
making wrong turns into one-way 
streets. Six feet six and with arms like 
an ape, it had taken twenty cops to 
take him in the last time he was 
picked up. 

He'd been seen on the lower Fast 
Side. My assignment? Find him. 
(Guess writing about this stuff gets 
one into that TV script glue). 


So we asked around. One never 
knows unless one asks around, so we 
asked around. So we hit pav dirt. 
( There it goes again!) 

"Go up to the top floor of that 
house over there and tell the people 
in the back apartment vou're looking 
for Joe," a mild little fellow told us 
in exchange for the dime pry money 
allowed оп our expense account. 
(That debunks that expense account 
legend). 

So we went up . . . all four flights 
of peeling wallpaper, one-watt bulbs 
and odors of freshly cooked bad eggs. 
It was dark in the rear on the top 
floor but we had plenty of matches. 

Matches, mind you. Not a high- 
powered, flashy little light like on the 
shadow shudder box but plain match- 


By Charles Q. Finley 


es, like a milkman or an unregistered 
plumber. 

I knocked. The door opened. It 
was Joe. 

He must have a square jaw, wear 
a slouch hat, solve crimes with the 
cunning of a dozen Basil Rathbones 
and be pestered by a fantastic blonde 
gathering up the loose ends he 
dropped while kissing her. 

That, of course, is the sickening 
"Image" created for the private eye 
in the Big City. 

But what's it really like on this 
champagne and salami circuit? What's 
it really like, employed by an interna- 
tional agency in the New York City 
chaos, dancing on the ends of a mil- 
lion needles to a rock "n roll tune with 
Chopin overtones? 


We shudder to say, we really do. 
Yet we know there's no way of stop- 
ping us since we've gone this far. 

It’s done something to us, the 
years spent in that trinket-happy town 
with a tin soul and a brass ring for a 
heart. It's done something to us and 
it might help to talk about it. 

This may come as a shock, but it 
often takes more than the span of a 
TV script, with time out for those 
educational commercials, to solve 
anything at all. We hesitate to say 
this, but sometimes you can't find 
out just what the blazes did happen 
and the whole matter stays mixed up 
permanently. 

Most private eyes we have known 
have rather weak faces and don't 
wear hats. They're about as cunning 
as a sack of flour and their girl 
friends are first class contestants for 
the title of "Miss Flop Mop of 1962." 

You know, standing on а corner 
watching all the girls go by for eleven 
hours in the winter is about as ro- 
mantic as cleaning the oven after you 
wrecked the roast and you can lose 
somebody you're trying to follow fast- 
er than you can burp on soda water. 
Actually, if you last more than а 
week in the business whether vou like 
it or not it proves just one thing... 
vou're mad. 

How come the boss alwavs allows 
little things to upset him? 
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before it had its own store 
BEST WISHES FOR THE 
SEASON FROM THE 


SOLEBURY СО-ОР 


SOUTH MAIN ST. 
NEW HOPE, PA. 


The only co-op grocery 
in Bucks County 


SHOP CO-OP 


IN THE COCKPIT 


(Continued from Page 34) 


outs of the auto sports mentioned in 
its title, and it also touches lightly on 
other such diversions as hillclimbing, 
autocross, trials, sports car racing and 
concours d'elegance. 

For those of you who prefer maga- 
zine subscriptions there are both our 
national periodicals, "Road & Track" 
and "Car & Driver". However, if your 
taste is for something foreign there is 
one magazine which has long been 
regarded as the most complete and 
possibly the finest monthly auto sports 
magazine in the world. This one is 
“Motor Sport", and it may be ob- 
tained for a year for $4.50, from 
Motor Sport, 15-17 City Rd., London 
EC 1, England. Buy this one and see 
how the other half lives. 

One final gift suggestion is address- 
ed to those of you who have a friend 
or relative engaged in sports cars, 
about which you know absolutely no- 
thing. If they don't have safety seat 
belts, and you love them, then make 
it seat belts. They are certainly timely, 
and should go a long way to show the 
recipient your concern for his or her 
well being. Have a Merry Christmas: 
see you next year. А 
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Give an 


OMEGA 


for Christmas 


P-24 10K white or yellow 
gold-filled case. Delicote 
morquise shape $79.50 


Р-44 Calendar-dial 
model, slim silhouette 
Seamaster De Ville. 14K 
gold cose .................. $185 


For Watches and Diamonds, See 


ROGER W. KRAUT 
Jeweler 
29-31 W. State St., Doylestown 
348-4884 


Cards and Gifts 
in the spirit of 
the season 


Best Wishes 
For An 
Old Fashioned 


Christmas 


from the folks at 


THE 
GIFTCRAFTERS 
SHOP 


107 N. BELLEVUE AVE. 
LANGHORNE, PA. 
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Letters To The Editor 


Dear Mr. Freking: 

I was interested in the story on 
"China Retreat" in the September is- 
sue of the Bucks County Life, al- 
though I have been wondering who 
wrote it, as no name was given. 
Whenever I have moved my home to a 
new area I always like to learn at once 
as much about its history as possible. 
So, when I first came to Langhorne— 
about twelve years ago—I went to the 
Library to see what books there were 
on Bucks County. I found one that 
gave quite a lot of information, in- 
cluding a considerable amount about 
Bristol, which it said was the oldest 
settlement in the County, noted — in 
the early days for its ship building in- 
dustries, ocean-going ships. It also 
contained a long account of "China 
Hall". I never heard it called “China 
Retreat" until I read the article in 
the Bucks County Life. It said that 
Captain Green was the owner of 
"China Hall", not his father-in-law, as 
the recent article stated. 

With these exceptions most of the 
facts in the article are accurate but I 
found in this book another story about 
Captain Green that was interesting 
and amusing. It seems that on Cap- 
tain Green's second visit to China, he 
was told of some strange birds owned 
by the Emperor. They were behind 
the great wall surrounding the Royal 
Compound. Captain Green's curiosity 
was aroused. He was determined to 
see these birds. One night, with one 
of his crew, he climbed the wall, 
found the birds, returned to his ship 
and was soon at sea, carrying two of 
the birds with him. 

The birds, that he called the Shang- 
hai Chickens, were alive and flour- 
ishing when he reached Bristol. He 
started to breed them, originating the 
poultry industry in this County, for 
which it was famous for many years. 

Cordially, 
Mabel Jacques Eichel 
Langhorne, Pa. 


According to the oldest books extant 
on this subject now in the Fallsington 
Library, China's Retreat was the orig- 
inal name of the entire estate when it 
was first established. This was in the 
time of George Washington. Later, 
the house itself became known as 
China Hall and was called that up un- 
til the time it was demolished. Patricia 
Wandling of Levittown, the author of 
the article, suggests that "The History 
of China's Retreat" by Edward R. 
Barnsley would make an excellent ref- 
erence book on this now vanished 


spot. Also according to the oldest rec- 
ords available the estate was sold 
on July 2, 1798 by the original 
owner to a Captain Sims who was the 
father-in-law of Capt. Green. It does 
mention that later the estate changed 
hands but does not specify to whom. 
Our apologies to Mrs. Wandling for 
omitting her name on this interesting 
article. 
Editor 


Dear Editor: 

It has occurred to me that a more 
pronounced interest in Lower Bucks 
County might be beneficial, not only 
to your magazine but of interest to 
your readers. Since my husband and 
I have been living in Fairless Hills 
for the past three years and attending 
St. Paul's Episcopal Church in Levit- 
town, we have found friends with 
both vocations and avocations in the 
Arts equaling, if not rivaling those of 
Upper Bucks County and this is a 
matter we would not quite have be- 
lieved, before living here ourselves. 

Points of interest still exist in all 
of lower Bucks. Levittown for in- 
stance, is not unbeautiful even with 
the sameness of repeated architectural 
house plans, with its landscaping sur- 
rounding each house, the stores, the 
malls, etc. 

Music and poetry should find their 
place in Bucks County Life, let's have 
some of both. 


Kathryn Pentzer Hughes 


We are very interested in doing ar- 
ticles and stories of interest from all 
parts of Bucks County since we are a 
Bucks County Magazine and you will 
find Lower Bucks County well repre- 
sented in the coming months. Hope 
you enjoy them! 


In your October issue of the Bucks 
County Life you have a story written 
by Roswell S. Eddy about the Prince 
Henry Automobile. In it he states it 
was the only automobile made in 
Bucks County, at that time. When I 
was on a farm my brother and I made 
an automobile. The engine was made 
from two motorcycle cylinder cast- 
ings. He did the lathe work and I did 
the woodwork. The machine is re- 
corded in Harrisburg on Page 120 of 
a certain record book. I have in my 
possession, clutch, transmission, dif- 
ferential and counter shaft for final 
drive. 

I also have the original papers is- 
sued from Harrisburg. 


Hugh W. Michener 
Solebury, Pa. Box 67 
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Dear Sir: 

Your story about the automobile 
built by Alfred Wildman in 1904 at 
Morrisville was interesting. 

However, I am not in agreement 
about it being the only car ever to be 
built in Bucks County. 

There was a car made in Quaker- 
town by a man with the name of 
Nichols, I believe. 

Sincerely, 
George W. Horne 


Mr. Freking: 

A few lines to tell you we are en- 
joying Bucks County Life. Our niece, 
Mrs. Nevin Smith of Rydal, Pa. has 
subscribed for us. We visited Bucks 
County last fall and its beautiful. We 
enjoyed all the old beautiful homes 
and the autumn colors. Your articles 
are interesting and I enjoy the real 
estate ads. I read them all and drool. 

Mrs. L. H. Voelker 
Seattle, Washington 


BUCKS COUNTY LIFE'S 
WRITERS' CONTEST TO 
END JANUARY 31, 1963 


Laura Lou Brookman and Robert 
C. Atherton, Screening Committee for 
the Contest would like to remind all 
potential contest entrants that only a 
few more weeks remain before the 
contest closes. Manuscripts must be in 
the mail before midnight January 31. 

This unusual contest offers some 
valuable and attracttive prizes to the 
winners. Among them are a $75.00 
Gift Certificate from John Wanamak- 
ers, Jenkintown, which can be used 
in any of the four John Wanamaker 
stores: a 19 inch Portable Magnavox 
Television presented by Dell Appli- 
ances of Richboro which handles the 
distinguished Magnavox line of HiFi 
radios and TV equipment. There is 
also a one years completely paid 
membership in either the Golf Club 
or the new Swim Club (whichever the 
winner prefers) from York Road 
Golf Club, the delightful new Bucks 
County Country Club on York Road 
in Jamison, Pa. Sheridan Printing Co. 
of Alpha, N.J. will present another 
contest winner with a magnificent 
Magnavox radio — the Mariner, and 
Browne-Vintners Co., Inc., New York 
Importers, has given two antique 
"Brownware Trick Mugs" from their 
White Horse Cellar Museum collec- 
tion. Our distinguished judges Pearl 
S. Buck, James Michener and Patricia 
Highsmith will award the prizes at a 
press party to be held after winners 
are announced. 


the b 
perfect 52548» 
gift ORCHIDS 


Corsages : ETETE 
Arrangements СА 


Hardy, House-Loving PAR AKEETS ? 
Phalaenopsis plants 


For Christmas 


STRATHIE'S AQUARIUM & PET SHOP 
120 $. STATE STREET, NEWTOWN, PA 


Frank Grau Flowers | = "= 
шидэв“ Quem | WO SRS oH 


ТНЕ 
JEFFERSONIAN 


Authentic Colonial open stairway, spacious living room, dining room, step- 
saver kitchen, 2 baths, huge closets with sliding doors, 4 large bedrooms and 
attached 2-car garage, 1600 sq. ft. of gracious living. Just one of the fabu- 
lous Albee designs . . . and you save all ways with Albee's free construction 
supervision and architect's service. 


Get all details at 


ALBEE'S FALL OPEN HOUSE. Open Sunday 1 to 9 PM; Saturday, 9:30 
AM to 6 PM; Daily, 9:30 AM to 9 PM. Route 611 north of Doylestown. 


THE LAST TIME YOU WENT TO EUROPE, 
DID YOU SEE BRITAIN? REALY SEE IT? 


Did you see Hadrian's Wall? 

'The thatched roofs of Devon? 

A castle in Wales? 

'The new Cathedral of Coventry? 

'The moors of Scotland? 
BUCKS COUNTY LIFE announces an unusual tour for а 
limited group of travelers who really want to see Britain. Our 
object is to seek out the many facets which make up this charm- 
ing island, whether in the heart of London or the heart of the 
country hundreds of miles away. Our guideline will be interest- 
ing things, places, and people, and the time to get to know them. 
Of course, there's only one time of the year to do all this — 
with freshness and flowers — and that's why our adventure is 


BRITAIN IN THE SPRING 


For dates, rates, and details, write to 

BRITAIN IN THE SPRING, Bucks County Life, 65 West State 
Street, Doylestown, Pennsylvania or call Vista Travel in Doyles- 
town at 348-4700. 
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Sprrial 
Gifts 


for 
Someone 


Still Doing The Best 
CUSTOM FRAMING 
In Our Own Shop On Premises 


PRINTS — PAINTINGS 
RESTORING — ART SUPPLIES 


KALEN’S 


FINE ARTS AND GALLERY 
158 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 


VISIT OUR SHOWROOM 
OF FINE FURNITURE 
ч wt + ^ 


Chippendale sofa reproduction. (Made by 
our own craftsmen in our shop.) Solid 
mahogany face; Outside length, 75 in; 
Seat depth, 22 in. "Down" custion. 
Available in various lengths and fabrics. 
An example of our furniture of distinc- 


tion. 


Custom 


Furniture Shop 


CARL N. RIST & SONS, ROUTE 202 
NEW BRITAIN, PA. 348-4349 
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Our Sampler is a perfect gift for the 
Holiday Hostess. It includes 1 lb. old 
ashioned smoked sausage, over a pound 
ea. lebanon and ring bologna, 214 lb. 
of sliced dried beef, 1 lb. of hickory 
smoked sliced bacon and smoked cheese. 
$8.75 delivered 10% West of Miss. 


THE GREAT VALLEY MILLS 
KELLERS CHURCH 
BUCKS COUNTY, PA. 
847-5911 (Area Code 215) 


DISTINCTIVE ACCESSORIES 


ora Chong ый, 


Fireplace Equipment 
Brass — Wrought Iron, etc. 


Shive . 

гое 2 
Маш & State 
Doylestown 


348-4053 


Successor to 
Evelyn Nelson Freplace Equipment 


c 


"S > 

27 / 
FISHER 

(963 


THIS CHRISTMAS GIVE 
FISHER 
WORLD'S FOREMOST 
STEREOPHONIC 
RADIO - PHONOGRAPHS 


34 SOUTH MAIN ST. 
DOYLESTOWN 


Crewel! Crewel! Crewel 
Bedspreads, Pillowtops 
and by the yard! 


The 


FABRIC SHOP 


EX 7-0767 
19 BRIDGE ST, 
LAMBERTVILLE, N. J. 


Evening Nar 
DIAMOND PENDANT 


by Om 
Artcarved 


For Diamonds and Watches See 


ROGER W. KRAUT 
JEWELER 

29-31 W. State St., Doylestown 
348-4884 
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Old shade, shrubbery, flowers, beautiful old fieldstone barn, re- 
modelled with infinite care and taste into a delightful four bed- 


room, two bath hillside home Attached garage stone ter- 
races, gardens—only $37,500. Call 348-3510—Wynne James Jr. 


Home For Christmas 


Farmway Drive in Richboro is the address of this charming 3 
bedroom home in a lovely wooded setting with every modern 
convenience. Situated nicely on half-acre with old shade, 
shrubs and perennials, $19,500. Call Benner, Richboro, ELm- 
wood 7-3543 for appointment. 


A versatile buy that offers comfortable living and 
facilities for a profitable business or hobby. Ex- 
cellent condition on Route 611 near Doylestown. 
Call Doris Konz — Route 611, Plumsteadville, 
Pa. — 766-8627. 


A bright new home you'll enjoy living in — an 
unusual buy in a location convenient for com- 
muting and shopping. If you are moving or in 
Bucks County be sure and call Barness, Warring- 
ton — DI 3-0700. 
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e was sniveling now as he made 

.his way up the creaking attic 
stairs. A silver stream dripped steadily 
from his nose, and his small body 
shook in convulsed sobs. He stepped 
into the attic's dusty interior and knelt 
beside a window. This was his retreat, 
a sanctuary in which to shake off his 
burdens. He looked at the fields, white 
with snow. The broken corn stalks 
stuck through the surface. The barns 
bore an icy sheet on their roofs, and 
the limbs of trees sagged under their 
wintery load. The wind whistled as 
mournfully as the boy cried. 

The kitchen door slammed and the 
boy saw his mother climb into the car. 
She was always coming and going. 
Never any time for him. He was angry 
at her and angry at the whole world. 
The car rumbled as the tires skidded 
in the slush. With a final lurch it roll- 
ed down the driveway. 

Soon they would come, the laugh- 
ing, shouting people. He couldn't 
stand it. He must forget, forget. He 
drowsed away and slept. Time passed, 
and a car door shut with a bang. He 
awoke and saw his mother carrying a 
bag of groceries for tonight's festive 
occasion. He scowled: a party on the 
night before Christmas. How he want- 
ed everything as it had been when he 
had a father. At school his teacher 
had read, 

"Twas the night before Christmas 

And all through the house 

Not a creature was stirring, 

Not even a mouse. 

Now that sounded about like what he 
wanted. 

But more cars came with more 
boisterous people. The boy winced at 
the sound of the loud music roaring 


By Betty Atkinson 
Aged 14 


through the house. He felt the pres- 
ence of these people whom he despis- 
ed. He wallowed in his hate for them. 
He was hurt, stung by them. He stood, 
frustrated, not knowing which way to 
turn or where to escape. He clamber- 
ed down one flight of stairs, then an- 
other where he entered the living 
room and stepped into the midst of 
all his sorrows. 

“Hello, Rubin," said a beastly look- 
ing lady. Rubin looked up at her with 
disgust. Her face was thick with make- 
up, and a rank odor of perfume hov- 
ered about her. 

"Hello," he mumbled, sullenly. 

"How old are you now, deary?" 

"Six." 

"What a big boy!" 

"You think so?" 

The lady blushed and turned to 
flirt with with a tall man who balanc- 
ed a pair of glasses on a large, hook- 
ed nose. 

Rubin steered his way through the 
forest of intruders until he found his 
mother. She was talking to a short, 
squat lady with a mop of teased hair. 
"[ hear he's a member of the John 
Birch Society," she was saying. Rubin 
tugged at his mother's dress. She 
looked down at him, over the rim of 
her martini glass. 

"Hello, darling. You've been cry- 
ing again, haven't you?" 

"Make them leave, all of them. 

“Rubin, Sweety, I’m having a good 
time. Don't you want Mummy to have 
a good time? Be a good boy and you 
can help us open the presents later 
on." 

“I won't. I'm going to run away." 

"Please, Rubin, not again." 

By now some guests turned to lis- 
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HEATHERDALE COLLIES 
Puppies Stud Service 


MR. & MRS. JOHN T. CLAUSER, JR. 


Belmont Ave. & New Rd. 
Southampton, Penna. 
ELmwood 7-2894 
Member Keystone Collie Club 
Collie Club of America 


9999 9999999999999 


PEAK OF PERFECTION 

This all brick home was built with an 
eye for detail and perched at the top of 
a hill with a tremendous view. The house 
is only a few years old but has beautiful 
open beams, immaculate random width 
floors, two fieldstone fireplaces, and sur- 
rounded by a grove of trees. 

On the first floor there is a large living 
room with a fireplace, dining room with 
a fireplace, an ultra modern kitchen, 2 
bedrooms and 2 baths. In the basement 
there is a panelled recreation room with 
a built-in bar, powder room, and a work- 
shop. There is a screened front porch, a 
flagstone patio at the rear, and an at- 
tached two-car garage. $42,500. 


LIPPINCOTT, Realtor 


16 УУ. State St. Doylestown, Pa. 
348-5012 


ORNAMENTAL RUGS 


Garden Appointments - Antiques 


George S. Hobensack, Jr. 
Route 202 New Hope, Pa. 


862-2406 


A Christmas she'll never forget A 
gift you'll never regret. The Stauffer 
"Magic" Beauty Couch for a glam- 
orous, youthful way to a beautiful 
figure. 


STAUFFER 
Home Reducing Plan Studio 


Elbow Lane Warrington 


DI 3-6184 348-2114 


LOOK FOR THE SEAL 


[ШЕ] 
{BUILD ) 


MONUMENTS OF RARE 
BEAUTY AND CHARACTER 


KELLERS CHURCH 
GRANITE WORKS 
ESTABLISHED 1895 
KELLERS CHURCH, PA. 
ROUTE 563 PHONE 795-2166 


ne 
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When seeking a home in central Bucks 
County, have a house designed and built 
to suit your needs and incorporating 
your "pet ideas" on the site of your 
choice Бу... 


A. C. Elfman & Sons 


Designers and Builders of Better Houses 
Since 1909 

Doylestown, Pa. 
348-4320 


56 S. Main St. 


»-Ф-Ф-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-Ф-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-Ф-0-0-0--06-0-ФоФ-ө-О00 
A large selection of beautiful Bucks 
County Homes in every price range. 
Thinking of selling? List with us for 
fast, satisfying results! 


BACS REALTY, INC. 


Pennsbury Plaza - W. Trenton Ave. 


Morrisville, Pa. 


HYatt 3-3657 CYpress 5-1181 


Specializing in 
Country Property 


ДӨ 


REALTOR 
RICHBORO, PA. EL 7-3543 


"UK, К WIN pine, ГЭЭЧ 72d fir, 4 mi 
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Nu] ELIZABETH JAMES. SAYS: 
ЕГ Farm Estate 


"i with everything 

$7500 Large century old stone 
ford di manor house, 3 bd. rm. 
40 AF" tenant house, pointed 
мин) stone barn — 10 stalls 


wito and work shop. Kennels, 
— filtered swimming pool, 


amcı large pond, beautiful 27 
tle Ы grounds. Good Com- Юй 
Welk muting Princeton, Phila- ыси 


delphia and New York. 
ч: Offered at $89,000.00 


Elizabeth James "5 
N. Main St., 
NEW HOPE, PA. 


VOlunteer 2-2430 
Open Sunday 
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ten to Rubin’s shrill voice. The audi- 
ence chuckled and then burst into a 
loud, rude laughter. The sound in- 
furiated Rubin. He screamed. “Go 
home, all of you! I hate you.” 

“Oh, Rubin, don’t be nasty.” 

Some people were appalled at Ru- 
bin's behavior. Some remained indif- 
ferent. Others were more appalled at 
the calm retorts thrown at Rubin by 
his mother. 

Rubin gathered his meager pile of 
gifts from the Christmas tree and 
bounded out of the house, away from 
the chatter and laughter he hated so. 

ж ж ж 

Officer Henry Fagley was angry, 
angry at the chief for giving him this 
beat on this night when he should 
be home with the wife and kids, sing- 
ing carols before a warm fire. Fagley 
was a plain man who loved the 
"corny" rituals of being home and 
cozy with the family. He trudged 
through the muddy slush on Main 
Street. The small town was complete- 
ly abandoned. Everyone was home, 
he thought. That's where I should be. 
But he saw a small boy with an arm 
load of wrapped presents, walking 
slowly. The boy passed Fagley with a 
bowed head. He's just a youngster, 
thought Fagley, and he turned to 
speak. 

"Hello, boy. Shouldn't you be in 
bed waiting for Santy?" 

The boy looked up. His face was 
covered with smears of dry tears. 

"Whatsa matter, boy? What's your 
name?" 

"Rubin." 

"Rubin what?" 

"Rubin Haley." 

"Whatsa matter, Rubin?" 

"Nothing. Гт taking a walk." 

"Walk with me, okay, Rubin?" 

"Okay." 


With a little child psychology to 
help him, the officer managed to un- 
leash the child's woes. Fagley squat- 
ted on his haunches and placed his 
hands on the boy's shoulders. He said 
to him, “Oh, Rubin, I would give my 
right hand to be home now, and here 
you are running away. We all have 
our share of problems, and 1 guess 
yours is that you're not progressing 
with the people's idea of a happy- 
night-before-Christmas. We must all 
sacrifice on Christmas, for Christmas 
is a time of giving and finding joy in 
giving. Give your mother your heart, 
Rubin. She needs it more than you 
understand. Do vou understand, Ru- 
bin?" 


Rubin shook his head in the af- 
firmative although he didn't have the 


(Continued on Page 42) 
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340 Street Road 
Southampton 
Elmwood 7-9292 


Catering to the building needs 


of the home owner 


GEORGE R. NEVELLS ' 


REGISTERED 4 
LAND 
SURVEYOR = 
; 128 E. Broad Street Е 


Quakertown, Pa. | 
` Office 536-4367 Е 
Home 257-4367 2 


— 


Cryer Ё Hardware 


Benjamin Moore Paints 
Garden & Lawn Supplies 
Building Hardware - Housewares 
Hoover Cleaners - Appliances 
20 S. Main St. New Hope 


2 


HARVEST HOUSE is а story of trans- 
formation of a home and its well known 
owners whose expert knowledge of tradi- 
tional Americana is nationally known. 
They saw and fell in love with a for- 
gotten old stone farm house. Now it is 
perfection. Original hand forged nails, 
hinges & locks, chamfered beams, fire- 
places, etc. Every room a conversation 
piece and there are 8 (4 bedrooms, 3 
baths). 20 acres. Spring fed lake. Studio. 
Barn & garage. The Home of Mr. and 
Mrs. Richard Lennox. May only be 
shown by advance appointment. АП in- 
quiries through 


DOYLESTOWN 348-3508 


WILLIAM C. HEISE 
REALTORS 


(Bucks Co.) Pa. 
KEystone 6-5404 


Quakertown 
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slightest notion of what Fagley was 
talking about. Perhaps he was afraid 
to say no in front of a policeman who 
made a nice speech, or perhaps he 
wanted to please the policeman who 
made him feel good by showing he 
cared. 

“I don't think you do understand, 
Rubin. But come to the station and 
have some cocoa while I find your 
folks." 

Fagley sympathized with the boy. 
He grasped Rubin's small hand and 
headed for the station. Perhaps he'd 
get a promotion for being so thought- 
ful. 

Strange as it may seem, Mrs. Hay- 
ley was beginning to worry. Rubin 
had been acting strangely lately. He 
was so emotional. And taking his 
presents! He was strange. Suppose he 
went further than the barns this time. 
She should have spent more time with 
him. But the boy needed a father. 
The guests, drunk with the music, 
danced wildly, unaware that life exist- 
ed elsewhere. They wouldn't miss her 
if she went to look for Rubin a min- 
ute. Mrs. Hayley felt a pang of guilt. 
This was not the proper way to greet 
Christmas day. Well, she wasn't the 
pious type. Nobody was anymore . . . 
were they? She put on her boots and 
fur coat and got a flash light. She ex- 
cused herself, reassuring her guests 
(who said insincerely that they hoped 
Rubin was all right) that she didn't 
need help. Outside she saw Rubin's 
tracks, small and deep in the snow. 
She followed them straight into town. 
She felt emotions she didn't know she 
was capable of feeling. Poor Rubin. 
He must be lonely. And me. Oh, he 
doesn't know, with all my loud, laugh- 
ing friends. Rubin, where are you? 
She would try the police. She walked 
up the slippery steps and entered the 
station. The bright lights momentarily 
blinded her, and she relaxed in the 
heated room. Then she saw him — 
sitting on the table, looking dread- 
fully alone. 

"Rubin," she cried. “Oh Rubin." 

Rubin looked up. She looked so 
relieved, he thought. *Mother, you've 
come." 

"Grand," said Fagley. “Не wouldn't 
tell us your first name, and there are 
so danged many of you Hayleys in 
the book." 

Rubin and his mother walked out 
together, each understanding the other 
a little more; each understanding more 
the individuality of man; each a little 
closer to the other in seeking the same 
Christmas happiness. Rubin's young 
mind began to conceive this. 


Fagley leaned against the open 
door. "God, what a mushy ending," 
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EARN MORE 


О/О 


on your SAVINGS Current 


ASSETS OVER $93,000,000.00 * OUR 96TH YEAR 


Dividend 
Payable 
Semi-Annually 


HOME UNITY 


SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


201 S. Bellevue Avenue, Langhorne, 
MAIN OFFICE: 4806 Frankford Avenue, Phila. 24, Pa. . 


FIELDSTONE 
HOUSE 


Beautiful old fieldhouse cen- 
tered on 4 lovely landscaped 


acres — Old shade, fenced 
grounds — 2 car garage — 
Excellent area — near New 


Hope — $39,500. 


Pa. * Phone SKyline 7-2222 


. . 4 Other Phila. Offices 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. Realtor 


Office: 348-3514 or 348-4020 
Residence: 348-9130 


84 Main Street 
evite Pa. 


FIELDSTONE COLONIAL 
Delightful country home on 30 protective 
acres, with broad views over farmed 
countryside. The house is a gem of 
Colonial architecture, has been freshly 
decorated and is in perfect condition. 
Center hall, living room, open fireplace, 
dining room, fireplace, library with fire- 
place, modern Kitchen, powder room on 
first floor; 5 bedrooms, 2 dressing rooms, 
3 baths above. Attached guest house 
consisting of 4 rooms and bath. Hot 
water, oil heat, 2-car garage with studio- 
above. Farm barn, with lots of stabling 
space. Incomparable value at $55,000. 

J. CARROLL MOLLOY 
30 S. Main Street 
Doylestown 

348-3558 


J. CARROLL MOLLOY 


30 5, Main Street, Deylestown 


348-3558 


CHRISTMAS 
IN YOUR OWN HOME 


Well, why not! You'll be surprised 
when you see what a lovely home 
$500 in cash will buy: 

Clean and pretty, 3 bedrooms and 
bath, brick front with entrance foyer, 
living room, dining room, attractive 
kitchen, play room, laundry, powder 
room and attached garage on well 
situated lot with tall, cool shade in 
the back. $15,500. Even the storm 
and screens blend with the white 
Colonial trim — they are white! 


“Joseph Barness and Son 


Route 611, Warrington, Penna., 8 miles north of Willow Grove 


DI 3-0700 
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Behold the wondrous sights across the Pacific 


along the BOAC Jet Bridge 
to the Orient 


Behold the Orient. Tokyo. The British Crown Colony of Hong Kong. 
Bangkok. Singapore. Come reap the rewards that await your coming. 
BOAC's exclusive same-plane service takes you by Rolls-Royce 707 
jet from New York (through San Francisco, Honolulu, and Tokyo) all 
the way to Hong Kong. With stop-overs enroute at no extra air fare. 

BOAC Cabin Service, transpacific style, is a dashing blend of 
impeccable British and delicate Oriental (your stewardesses are 
Chinese, Japanese, British!). Your comfort aloft must surely set an 
international record! This magnificent view from the BOAC Jet 
Bridge is rather a bargain. For example, New York—Hong Kong 
round trip Economy Class, $1138; from San Francisco $900. (For a 
bit more, come back the other way—completely around the world in 
BOAC jet splendor!) First, clear the way with your Travel Agent. 


ALL OVER THE WORLD 


TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU 


e 


BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION 


1710 Pennsylvania Blvd., Philadelphia 3 
Offices in all principal cities 
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christmas isn’t christmas 
without a Оду in 


wanamaken's magic Land of Christmas 


